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= Here is lately Publiſh'd, Mi- 
4 ſeellaneous Letters and Eſ- 
4 * ng an ſeveral Subjetts. Philo- 
- ſoptiical, Moral, Hiſtorical, Qri- 
| tieal, Amorous, e>c- in Prof _ 
I x # exſe. Direted to Fohbn Dry 
5:5. - 'the Honourable | - 4a 
vill Eſq ; Waker Moyle, Eq; 
A Mr. "Demir Mr: Congreve, and 
. other Emincnt Men of th Age. 
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Nedvatfon lies under fo very Scan-- 
::dalous: a Name, ' that to break an © 
"old Cuſtom, tho' never (o Errone- . , 


'-008;/1s efteem'd little leſs than the 
prdfarineſt of Sacriledgics, So-neceſſary wa 
thihk/ir-0! believe'our Anceſtors wiſer, Ahn 
ourSelvesr-l" This makes' me afraid to tur | 
que ' of ' that beaten Path, my Predeceſiors | 
in Dedications, have made the Vis Regia 1 
for wrotrend 3 the have fix'dtheCuſtom 
\ obrarelyy or mp Fruth toons. 
Patrons, and#fhou'd be convited Heavy % 
open a breach of this, 
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Fpiſtle attempt your Praiſe; becauſe all, 
that have the Happineſs* of ag Intima 
with you, know, and all that hve heard of 


Befides I ſhouw'd incur the Imputation 
of that intollerable Impertinence ſortie 
News-Mongers are fo guilty of, in repeat- 
- Ing, withabundance of Ceremony, whatall 
* the World knew before: And to tellmy 
© *Readers that Sir FLEETWOQD. is a 
Man of admirable Addreſs and' Vicacity 
” mn Converſation, that his Reflections" 
both  Judicious and (Pleaſant ;- that 
knows nat only Himfelf,- but the” W 
= ton; and other Truths, too numero 
© particularize, wou'd. þe., but a dull: Rec 
petition of , what his daily. \Conxer(e\ hay. 
'* already, and eery moment docs: prove 
ren thotiſand times more effectually 35 forp 
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* than the Law requires,-#Iſhou'd in-this 


youbeheve your Merit delerves the pteateſt. 
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Et Wous Agnel to hear famcrling 
new, ſomething not heard of before, 47%. 

"Thar 1 Miſer,is a liberal Mecenas ; 
ſuch a' tzheleſs pert Debochee, a Man 
of Honour, Temperance, Juſtice and Ge» 
nerolity ; ſuch a ſtigmatjz'd Sor, a Man of 
Addrels,and Wit : But I muſt inform” cm 
thac the thred-bare Authors have found 
ev'n that Method. jpeffeGual z all the De- 
dicator can ſay, will not perſwade the 
Parcimonious Patron, to be liberal, or the 
Town to think him fo; all his foxc'd Enx+, 
comiums on his Senſe, will ſcarce make. ; 
him ſo much a Man of Wit, as to riſe a+” 
bove ſome liztle paltry Preſent; for with, 
Authors, Sir, as well as Whores, 


Res eft, crede mibi, ingenioſs DARK, oq 


And what-ever the World may thiak 3h 
Brains, their Gold will be I ng 
with the Poets. 

.», I eſteem my ſelf more happy in the | 
| Choice af Jour PO Sno Ea It, ey 
| cures me uſly incurring the 
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thers. "Bur as I' have no common Pa- 
tron in Sit FLEETIWOOD SH EPARD 3 4 
ſo T wilt not treat you like © endea- 
vour to umitate Tox, Sir, that 15, cutertain 
you agreeably, as you do all your Friends, 
Bue I'm not {o vain, as to mean this-of any 

thing Thave, of ſhall ſay in this Dedica- 
*$70n: no, T leave that Jucky Aſſurance to 
our brizker Authors, who full of them- 
ſelves, and the Univerſity, ſet up Dogmar, 
- ticly fo aſſert their own Excellence, and 
"the Follies of all others ; bt them think. 
to attonie for their own nauſcous Tran- 
jg by railing at the poor Beaux,'and 
erown themſelves wich Laurel, for having 
Frechedly attaqu'd thoſe def picable Ani- 
..mals. ny rag Sir, that I pro- 
| poſe; Ms ollowing Colletion of Verſes, 
-where you'll find both Varicty and; Excel- 
Morte; for a great many of the enſuing 
Uag merit that Title. 
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bitrary,. 23 are, generally, TOY _ | 
have ok of, YT Men, #h whoyhay 

* "Bak excelld, cralht 

others, very poſitively, without; giviags 

any Reaſon for what they ſaid; when 0 
thoſe -yery things, they Sploded; tho | 
have concurr'd all they, ever requir'd rogi. © 
good Poem, Pro: 4255s and, Noble-Bolds b 
neſs of Thought and Expreſſion,'/'the, | 


Images daring, and realty, jw Dis w 


Brillant. On the other hand, Y a ry , 
Authors, _ meet -; with., a7 very, .wela 
come Reception 1 in the. Wold, who in! 2 
mywOpinion haye b a fiende; protenach 
Ko IN 0 Re PEA 5arelike Se. Jamenin 

Park on'a Sunday Qr., Holyrgay, Gays ſtrange. y 
Extravagant Medly,, ew heap -of dll id | 
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bend FRns4 vi Garb, as nimy. ud uſted 
as her Fathers Beard, when he goes to 
the'* Charige, or a' Sermon] There a 
falſe oliftering RefleChon, ſe wich the 
Emphatic Mein of a ſuburb Harlot to 
engage the ftragglirig Shop-keeper on his 
Dominical-day of Vacation from Chtat- 
' ing; beſides a thonſand'other congergated 
Blundets, -like the Flood of the undiſtin- 
'd' Mob, that haboriouſly contribute 
eheir ſhare of buſtle to the rai ing a Dyſt 
| © andNoiſe, as well as the Spleen, | 
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1” + Bur if the World'wolld \recivs” the 
4 '% - Standard of Wit and Excellence given us 
8 VR: oy fo good a Judge, as Mr. Det VIZ. 
"Ti of ts and Words,” or 
7 #he Thoughts and Words elegantly adapted to 
* Subje, Authors wou'd meet with a much 
- diffrent Fate, from what they have of late. 
They wow'd not build - their Reputation 
Coney Fen challenge' apron og 

- ſbpposdJuftice of the Cauſe they poule ; 
fromthe Eminent Man png brig the 
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E A  Mongft my other Mifortuner 

Kt, "M: bave . lately met with an 

Id = AFoentnre; which, for the ti 

f *1 confiſus. troubl'd me noe, ho pt 

B'S that ever befel me. A dull Im- 
nent Abuſe of ſeveral of theſe 


oy an admirer of, being thruſt into t 
E /tle Dedicatory of the ſecondValume 
Fc Fs Ladies fo dh Some were 

; to loyit at my © 
\k C afbleofn own de- 
»k "EM (/ pr fo Moni dat the pred 


; LE , Lf *CContlemen bad of mw 
ſenſe, who believ'd it ; but I confeſs I © 
_ ſenſ#bly touch'd "with he Sos Y 
lous Fudoment they made of my Mo- 
rals, which I do without Arrogance . | 
po to be asOrthodox as any Mans, 
own, Heterodox | ſogver my other Opt 
nions mg be thought by age 
eak this ſo publicly to ſatisfie thoſe 
Ur F wi ipI dry able 
Mews FI bh allow'd, and catt- 
not be brib d by the j Reſentment - 
«to deny or leſſen. I 9 Fs Opini- 
ated Autor of the Epiſtle, would be 
as juſt in the owning his Brat, as be 
was unjuſt in its Produttion. 
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Several. Occaſions. 


ON. 


His ) wg ger c Conqueſt 


IRE 1 A N D- 
Made immediately after the Victory at _ : 
Sea, 1692. i 
* H When @hoing Trumpets bid the Fight 
begin ? 

_ With Joy, the liſt'ning Warricr hears them ſound, ; 
And rears himſelf, all raviſh'd, from the Ground : 1 
He gra(ps his Sword, and lifts his pond'rous Shicldy 
And big with Joy, ics to the fatal Ficld : 

The God of War his heated Breaſt inſ) pires, 


| And his olad Soul foiy ells ro reccive the Fires: vg * 
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Already, hedeſcrys the diſtant Plain, 


Already ſcems to view the horrid Scene, 


A. 


| Hear claſhing Spears, and Groans of dyingMen. 
Such was our Monarchs tranſport at the Boyne : 
There, Naſſau, all the Work was Heaven's, and 
thine, 

+ Thy ſelf the foremoſt, like the leading God, 

F” Thy Soldiers gladly ſollow'd thro' the Flood , 
Bcncing the Waves beneath them with theirTread, 
They rais'd a Tempeſt, tho' the Winds were laid, 

. Each Army, like a well- -appointed Flect, 


Cur thro' the rapid Streams, and mid way met 


W hilft from both Shorcs the thund'ring Ordnance 


— Mm op 
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{pcaks, 
| In louder Sounds, than thoſe, of Brazen Beaks. 
[ All Elements, Fire, Water, Earth and Air, 


Joya inthe fight, and mingle inthe War. 
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Clouds of black Smoak the face of Heay'n obſcure, 
The Earthis ſhook, and the daſh'd Waters roar , 
Hundreds are ſwallowed up, the furious Tide, 
With a ſtiong Current, rowls away the Dead. 
Already they have ſhot the Gulph of Death, 

And need no Waftage over Lakes beneath , 

Fate ſtrerch'd himſelf, and both the Banks beſtride; 
Fixing a deadly foot on cirher fide, $ 
WIR underneath his Arch the River flow'd, 

Whoſe Waters roſe up to him, ſwell'd with Blood ; 

By thouſand differing ways, a thouſand fall, 

See Death in all its forms, and dire ia all. 

The Stately Youth, that Rood erect but now, 

Struck by the mortal Dart, arc levelled low 

Whole Heads andArms arc lopt,the ſhivering Spear, _ 
Strikes its ſharp Splinters thro' the wounded Air | 
All inſtruments of Death the Fates employ, 
Whom the Swords ſpare, the Waters dodeſtroy, "® 
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From dying Chiefs the River oains a Fame, 

But Sconbere pives it an immortal Name: 

Bred up in Camps, inur'd to horrid Wars, 
Loaden with Fame and Honour, as with Years ; 
Brave as he liv'd, the good old General fell, 
And his orcat Maſter did revenge him well. 


{O) had thy mighty ſhade been by r have ſeen 


: What Troops of Ghoſts he ſent ro wait on thine, 
Thy thankful Genins world his ſteps attend, 
The beſt of Maſters, and the qavelt Friend; 
To him thy Art of Conquering would bcqueath, 
.. VVho fought to make thee ſamous inthy Death : 
F or whilſt the Waters of che Boyne ſhall flow, 
Saccceding Ages ſhall remember you, 
| Soldiers and Chiefs without ditt1Riondrop, 


Only che King, ſtood as Immortal up , 
wall CS | I.) 


i 
' 


_ Py "foe ra Necaho F, 


* Around thy Head a thouſand Deaths did fi, 

Spenc inthe Air; the boldeſt deſtiny 

Durſt oaly touch thee in its paſſage by. 

Thy ſtronger Genims did the ſtroke decline, 

Fatc had the power ofcy'ry Life but thine. 

Heroes on, cither {ide ruſh dauntleſs on , 

The day is vaniſh'd e're the Battle's done. 

Groans of faln Soldiers mount up to the Skies, | 
Compaſſionate Eccho's anſwer to their Cries. y 
Whole Heav'ns concern'd » as 'twere it ſelf in fighs; 
And diſeaſed Nature fickens at the ſight z 
Nought ſtops the mercleſs Victor in his courſe, 
Strongly he urges on th* Impetuous Horle, | *e | 


And bears down all with a reſiſtleſs force : 


| Soſwiftly does he drive the lying Steed, 
That viagy can ſcarce keep equal ſpeed, 


hs, th Heaven | 


POE 


Heaven lookswith pity on the mighty Dead, 
And gricv'd to ſee ſo many thouſands bleed, 
Spreads the thick Veil of Nighe,to keep themhid. 
The Sun went down with an unwonted red ; 
Bloody he lookt, asif himſelf had bled. 
He ſcem'd to fall in the ſame famous Stream; : 
Our Nafſa fought, and ſeem'd to fall by him. 
F F Our greater Heroe paſt and went beyond. 

The Heavens withdraw their Luſtre,and their? ires 
And day it ſelf, the laſt of all, expires. | 


> Night, Horror, and Confuſion, fill the Plain, 


wwery waters where the God lay Drown'd, 


& Darkneſs and Death, ſhut in the gloomy Scene. 


= Winds wafc the dreadfull Tidings round cheir 
T” Coaſt; "a hs 
© Aloud they tell them how their 1/le bY 
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Bid them take Wings, and fly in haſte away, 


' The Conqerour comes on, as Swift as they. 

Fierce, and Reſiſtleſs, chrough the Land he paſt ; 

His Fame and hc ſeem'd to make equal haff- 

At his approach th' affrighted Realm is ſhook, 
The chicfecſt C iries yieldwithout a Stroke, 


To the proud Walls of Z mrick, Siege he lays, 
W hich nought but Winter had the power 


The gathering Clo ds do warn him to be 
And timely ſhew the Tempetrſt drawing ON. 

His Orders for a brave Retreat are given, 

The Pious Heroe only yields to Heaven, 

So Tyre ſtopt. Alexander's cager haſte, | 'H 
W ithſtood him {or a while, tho' woa at laſt. 


Now he returns from the half yanquiſhed Je; * ® 
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And (cell foreign Camps for nobler Toy]. 
He lca 
"And ſhews the ways, they muſt purſue the War. 4 


Army to his General's.Care, 


With the vaſthelp of the dreadvaſſds's Name, 

His gallant Chiefs purchaſe their ſhare of Fame. 

TheyFoughtfecure of Honour, and Suceels ; 

The Chaſe was Heavens, and the Army his, | 
Conqueſt is eaſier made, when once begun, 

_ © Likehigh{wolh wace. s,when the Sluce is drawn, 


The Torrent from a far comes rowling on, 


ant 'Realms bis conquering Arms he 


, And Hoſtile Lands are made the Seat of Wars, 
- Onhim, and us theſc Bleſſings arebeſtow'd , 
I Peace flouriſhes at home, and War abroad. 
b - Diſdainſuil Princes are compell'd to bow , 


® Andhanzlry France begins to feel us now, 


” With Powers unequal,theya ow... 
by” - | Compelled already'to Reſign the Mai A 


on ſeveral occaſions ww. 


The oreareſt Navy they could ever Boaſt, 
The work of thirty years, one Copflict loſt. 
' Both Fleets encountred with Impetuous Shocks, 
Reſounding as the waves, that daſh the Rocks. 

The Cannon roar'd as loud as id the Seas, 

And Fire,and Smoak row!'d &'erthe Ocean's Face, 
Some ſunk, ſome ſcatter'd through the warry Field, 
And ſome from farcher flight diſabl'd Yield.ggy, 
Once more, we 're Soveraign Maſters of Ws f 


And have our Paflage to Invaſion Free. 


Oa the proud Foe, we may our Armies pour, 
Reſiſtl eſs as the Seas, that waſh their ſhore. 
Again, we may recover Empare there: = 


England can do it, and its Monarch dare, 


Lo o - 


*Tis he muſt pullthe growing Tyrant down ; 
'Tis he willnd the Bri#tifh Armics on. 
Goall you gallant Youths, your Arms prepare, 


- : - io oÞth 2 - 


Go with your Royal Leader totheWar. 
| Fyours | 
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Yours is the Right, with Conqueſt make your 
Claim, 

And raiſe at once, yourFgrtunes and your Fame. 

None but old Men confin'd within our Ifles, 

And teader Maids, nafit for mighty Toils. 

Albion unpeopled, need not fear Surprilc, 

Heaven has Created it a Guard of Seas. 

The Aged Sires to Altars (hal! repair, 
_ a Pious Force,win Heayen by Prayer. 

The fighing Virgins ſhall your ablencc mourn, 

And every Beauty beg your ſafe return, 

With Vows and Tears, aſſenting Heaven ſhall 
move, 

And that ſhall Crown your Arms, and they your 


Loyec. 


Thrice happy ViRtors deſtin*d to recgiye 


V\ hat Weaven, and heavenly Beauty has ts give. 


k *T F 


Bee 6ne, by far ſurpaſſing all the reſt, | 
Shall make her mu ch loved Nafav chicfiyBleſt; 
The Queen of Britain, and of Beauty (miles, 

And thanks her Conquering Warriour for his Toils. 


Each rowlling day,new Honours does prepare z 


Gives him new Glory, adds new Charms to her. 


He Reaps the noble Harveſt of the Field, 
And gives her all the Crop that it can yield. 


Thus whilſt his wreaths,thy lovelyTemples bind, 4 


Andall the Laurel Crowns he won, are thine; 
And all by Crowning thee becomeDiviae; 
From every Part ſhall vanquiſh'd Princes come; 
T hou ſhall pronounce the Royal Captives doom. 
Each Vaſlal ſhall bow down his ſuppliant knee, 
And all the Earth receive their Laws from thee. 


Tune then your Jo Poeans totheir praile, 


To our great King eternal Trophiw raiſe, | 


Lee - 
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Letehe good Dorſer all his Fights "rehearſe, 
Thehobleft Adions,in tha nobleſt verſe. 

Let the BM Pencil draw him 2s he Rood, 
Repelling Fatc,and the ſurrounding F lood. 
Painc him Triamphant over Earth,and Sca, 

ÞP aint him ſo great, as allmay know 'tis he. 
All his lov'd Subje@s watch his wiſh'd returo; 
Prepare his Triumg phs, and his Throne adora , 


_ _ Pourall your Treaſure out beneath his t cet. 


And be yoar Payment, as your Debt is, great. 
Supply him from your unexhauſted Store. 

So brave a Prince never Icd you forth before, 
Preſerve him, Heaven, fromall the rage of Wars 
| Divere the threating point of cvery Spear , 
Shield him;ſome God, and let no Shaft come 


near, 
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To AMARIELLIS. 
Out of the Antbologia of the talkan Poets. 


——__ Summers Heats, and Winters Froſts are 
paſt, , 

Since, Amarillis, I beheld you laft : 

Yer, nor the Winirer's Froſts, nor frequent Rains; 

Could quench my Fires, or cool my burning pains z 

| Nor the ſeven Summers, with their ſcorching heat, 

Expell my Flames, or make my Love abate, 

You, when the dawning day begins to break, 

Are my firſt Song; yours, the firſt name I ſpeak : 

And when the mounting Sun has reach'd his height; 

From his Meridian, ſhining warm,and bright ; 

My Morning Theme at Mid-day I rehearſe : 


You fill my Numbers, and inſpire wy Verſe. 


it5 
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Then when encroaching Night comes haſt'ning on, 

The ſhadows length'ning, as the Sun goes down 

Scill their firſt Theme my conſtant Songs purſue, 

And all It:lk, and think, is till of you. 

You, in my Dreams, my flattet'd Arms infold , 

Oh/ that toſe Dreams, that ſooth me ſo, could 
hold : 


But they once gone, and Day again in view, 


With che renewing Light, my Pains renew - 

I fly my Houſe, as that encreas'd my Grief, 

And yet in open Air, find no relief ; 

O're Hills,and Dales,thro' ev'ry conſcious Grove: 

Born by my reſtleſs Paſſion, on I Rove, 

Aloud complaining ; with my pitious Moans, 

I fill che ſounding Rocks, and tire the liſt ning 
Stones, 

{ Echoalone, my loud complaints, returns, 

| . Echo alone, with kind condoleance mourns. 


RO Je Ove afrons. Ty 
a == —_— on — 
Ofc as the Sighs from my heay'd Heart ariſe, » /* 
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From ncighb'ring Caves, as oft6n ſhe replies, 


Shares more than half my Woes, redoubling all s 


my Cries. 
Oft as ſome rugged Clift's aſcent I gaiz 
And thence look downward on the diſtant main 
Mad as the Billows of the foaming Sea, 
To the regardleſs Waves, and Winds, I ptay : 


\ Paylng wild Vows tothe fair Nymphs, that keep 

*Thcir wat'ry ,Courts aronnd the ſpacious Deep. 

The Sea, and Sea-green Nereids I implore, 

To waſt me (afely to the wiſh'd for Shoar ; 

But ſhould that prSve co@ much tot them to give, - 2 

For me, wo great a Favont to receive yas 

Still, lee me 20, tho" to be wreck'd, and loft; 

If ev'nmy wreck ir (elf, n#y ach her Coaſt. 

How often do I blefsthe Zephyrs flight, 

Which ſteers th:m tomy lovely Charmer's ſight? 
OY 
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that no;:Rocks may their ſoft Pinions tear, 


Nor Clouds oppole their paſſage thro' che Air ; 
þ Bui that, ſecucely, they their wings may move, 


- —e 
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Securely bear the meſſage of my Love. 
Teil Amary/lis haw her Daphnis dics, 
Expreſs. my Paſſion, and repeat my Sighs. | 
_ How oft, to Winds, whoſe ſwift mov'd Pinions 


» ſweep, 
la thei: retura from thence, the yielding Deep, 
Did you, I cry, my Amarylss ſee ? | hk 
»  Anddidſhe? did ſhe once remember me ? 
' Does ſhenot yet, all thoughts of Love reſign ? 
. Orare they, are they ſtill unmov'd like mige ? 
- Put the Dgaf Winds, on which hoarſe.Murmurs 


flies ; 
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And raging 0'er the Seas, make no reply , 


bl 


'O'ermy abandon'd Head, away they bear, 


_- Andleavc me motionleſs, with Grief, and Fear, 
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Nor can the paſtimes of my fellow Swainsz | 
Nor Dainſels dancing on the ſow'ry Plains z 

Nor Songs of Sylvan Gods; compaſe my-'Soul, 
Where Amaryllis has uſurp'd it whole, Ty 
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To CHRISTINA, Queen 
Sweden. a: 


: By* Mr. Marvel, 


dp virgo, ſeptem Reging trienum, 6. K, 
Chriſtina, Aro; lucida frelly poll ; 
Cernis quas merui dura [ub caſſide rugs, 


(0/7 ſenex armis impiger ora fer, 


+ Invia fatoruns dum per veſtizia nitory 
Exequor Populi fortis juſſa manu z 
At ti ſubmittit frontem rcverentior ambra, 


Nec ſunt bi vultus regibus wſq; traces. 
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Engliſh'd by Sir F. S. 


3 Right Martial Maid, Qucen of the frozen 
, Zone, 
The Northern Pole ſupports thy ſhining Throne. - 
Behold what Furrows Age, and Steel can plow , 
ſhe Helmer's weight opprels'd this wrinkld Brow, - 
is 'Theg(Fates untrodden Paths I move, my Hands 
+. Still a@ my Free-boty Pcaples þold Commands, 


Yet this ſtern Shade, to you ſubmits his Frowns, 


R. Nor are gheſe Looks always ſevere to Crowns, 


» 
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Of the Tate Sickneſs of Madam © 
MOHUN, and Mr. CON- 
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% | 
NE fatal Day, a Sympathetic fice - 
Siez'd him, that writ, and her that did in+* 


" 


{ | : 
Mohun, the Muſes Theme, their Maſter Congrevr, 
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ſpite, 


Beauty, and Wit, had like to've lain in one Grave. 
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On a Lady's. Arrival froms 
Holland. 


L L things move forward, with a proſp'rous 


Breeze, - | p 


And none but gentle Zphyrs ſwell the Seas, 


4 ' Whilſt che proud Ship irs pompous load conveys. 
oP. with Gricf, ſurrenders up the Fair, 
 Andwe, with Pride and Joy, receive Hgrhere , 


- Whil- in one bottom, they reſis 2n their tore, 


* And by enriching,as, themſclycs grow poor : 


| Mit to thoſe gencrous Provinces we owe, 


L For Heroes much, but more for Beauty now. 


- Abroad your Warriours conquer wich their Arms, 


»” And here alike, you conquer with your Charms , 


- Whilc hourly i in your crow ded ways you meet 
| The Youth of Britain bleeding at your Fect. 


j Mae; 3 
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In War the variquiſh'd Foes for Mercy ſue, | 

And ve bow down for pity hereto you: 

Alike in Pow'r, you Life of Death afford, 

The conqu' ring Beaury,. or the eonqu”ring Sword, 
T 


4 


Engrav 4 on a Medal of. the French 
King's, 


Roximns CT ſimilis regnas, Lodoice, Tonanti, 
Vim (ummam, ſumm3 cum pictate geris ; 
Optimus expanſts alis, at Maximus armis, 
Protegis hinc Anglos, Teutomes inde feris, 


© nin coeant toio Ti'ania/Edera Rheno 


ng 


Illa aquilam tantum, Gallis ſulmen habet, 


. 


Eng iid thrs: 


YTE-ond to Fove alone, in whom unite 
Unbounded Virtue, with unbounded Might. 
C 4 Whzther * 
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Wherher to ſuccour Innocents oppreſt, 


Or quell thoſe Monſters which the World infeſt 
Is vain the Titevs againſt Heaven combine, > 
In vain the [mbatel'd Squadrogs croſs'd the Rhrme, 
T heirs is the Eagle, but the Thunder's thine. 
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'on ſewer at Occaſtc 
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A better r from two G entlemen in the 
Country toa Friend inthe City. 


Hile we in Country Geay erſation., Nore, that 


b» diffe. 
rent P 
Hear ſtrange odd ſtories of the)” (meu 
es: wool 
Nation, ea: h writes, 
S ; That in the 
Wirhour one word of right Relation =* woman on 
Knighr,char 
Toy have the Trath of what befals 3 the Koh 
| lick by the 
The heavy Dutch, 4nd Five Ganls; Squire. 


Which Side has got the beſt in Battles, 
And which has loſt their Goods and Chattels, 
You've all the Wit toq that is ſown, 


In Speech and Pamplatet o'er the Tomp >,  « 
But leſt at ſomg unlucky Time, 


-—% 


. Tow may want ſomething new in Rhime, 
We'll cell you how the Day and Night, 
Is ſpent betwixt the SQUIRE and KNIGHT. 


Th Account is true, as Goſ pel Text, 


I wric the firlt Line, 7the next. 


POEMS 


Singh you age to truſs to le, 


Tet Ned ma credit both together. 

We make a ſhifc to riſe as carly, 
 Ashethardreamt of Mrs. Fart. 

After ſhort Conf rence held with Heaven, 
( For Country-Sins are ſoon forgiven) 
Each takes his Book, the beſt beloved, 
SQUIRE takes Lurreties ; KNIGHT jghes Ovid, 
We're now Inventing; 'now 1 ranſlatine, 


Afi ſometimes Drinking, ſometimes Batine. 


. -» Twriting Loves of Lady'sErrant, 


I fiening Country Bumkins Warrant ; 
Till Dinner calls, where, afte? Grate, 

- The KNIGHT puts ox his ſertous Face, 
Tet lays about, and eats apate. 


= Theſame Grace after, as before, 


' on ſeveral Oceaſons. 27 _ 
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We riſe, and go to what wepleaſe, 

Have ſeveral {ports for ſeveral days, 

And faith we live in Mirth and Eaſe. 

In Town you're fine Polk , yet we'll tell you, 
In what we Country Folk excell you. 
Here's no dama'd Miſchief tobe gotren 1 
No Gallant clapt, no Miſtreſs rotten, 

Green Graſgcongents the humble Lovers, 
And Shades of Haycocks are our Covers: 
Our Laſles, what chey want in Beauty, 
Make out in faichſul Love and Duty. 
'Twixt you and 1, KNIGHT, Love's 4 leap, 
Where he can have it ſound and cheap , 

But bates to waſte bis little Riches, 

Os jilting Sluts, and pocky Bitches, 


Believe me, Jack, inwhet 15 true, 


He has a better than you, 


Which 1 adwire you never knew. 


213 POEMS 


Now tet our Services be giv'n, ; 
To all our Friends oa this {fide Heay'n, 
We've nought to ſay 18 thoſe gon thither, 

Or elſewhere fled, the Lord knows whither : 

Let them enjoy what &'er can flow, | 
From Bl (s, which they alone muſt know, 
We're content to ſlay below, | 

As Merchants deal with Indian Rabblgs, 
And ſell them Bells, and ſuch likeBaubles ; 
And ſo the Knaves by ev'ry Trangam, 
Get Gold and Jewels, marry hang'em. 

We ſend you here a Doggrcl Letter, 

From you, expecting much a better, 

Which we with earg. rneſs. ſolicite, 

The greateſt Favour. next, a Viſit. 


+ But that we ſcar 's too greara Toil, 


| Nor would you think it worth your while, 


s 
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on ſeveral octaſions.. 


To Fo change and Wine and FF" Whores 
For __ Doodies, ſuch as ours. 


Our Friends, we never will importune, 


To loſs of Pleaſures, or of Fortuno, 
Nor too much urge you to forſake all, 
The Joys, we can't pretend to equal, 
Myy all goed Fortune fill careſs you, 
And Wine and Women joyn to bleſs you, 


Beauty conſult all Charms to fire you, 
As Knight, and 1 conſpire to tire Jon. F ; 
That Thoughe came timely, by my troth, at 
And at this junure well for both. 
The tedious Writer bear the trouble, 


In ſpite, to give the Reader donble, 


of vo pd OI — tld - 


ih Madan » 


I. 
HE Gods arc not more bleſt than he, 
Who fixing his glad Eyes on thee, 
With thy bright Rays hisSenſes chears, 
And drinks with ever thirſty Ears : 
The charming Muſick of thy Tongye,. 
Does ever hear, and cvgx long ; 


That ſees with more than humane Grace; 


o Sweet Smiles adorn thy Angel Face. 
# i 


But when with kinder Beams you ſhine, 


; Ar And ſo appear much more Divine : 

* dey feeble ſenſe, and dazzled Sight, 
' Nomore ſupport the Glorious Light, 
| And the fierce Torrent of Delight. 


# 
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Oh chen/I feel my*Life decay, , 
My ray | Sou] then-flies away;  \ 
Then Faintneſs does my Limbs ſarprize, 
And Darkneſs ſwims before my Eyes. 
2 2 
Then my Tongue fails, and from my Brow 
The Liquid Drops in Silence flow - 
Then wand'ring Fires run thro my Blood: 


Then Cold binds up the languid'” Flood; 


All Pale and Breathleſs then I 1ie, 
I figh, I tremble, and I die. 


8 
To the *Preciſe Cloris: 


A Paraphrale on the beginning of the Jaſt 


Chorus in Seneca's Oedipis. 


þ Altis agimur, cedite Fa'is, 
Nos ſolicits poſſunt cure 
Mutare rati flamina fuſi, 
Luicquid patimur martale genus, | 
Quicquid facimus venit ex alto, 
Omnia certo tramite vadunt, 


Primuſq; dies dedit extremum. 


"\]bmir to Fate, 'tis her Tyrannic Reign, 
Againſt whoſe blind Decrees, Man ſtrives itt 
vain ; 
mY all his Anxious Cares, nor ſearching Ski!!, 
I change, or move her Arbitrary Will, 
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Tis from ahgye that all our Actions flow, 


Co-Partial Fare, whate're we bear, we 0we 
To certain Roads all things cophn'd we ſee, 
And cach Man's firſt day does his laſt decree, 
caſe then your {ruitle(s Sighs, your Vows, and}J' 
Tears, 4 : 
The Gods are deaf to wretched Martals Prayers, 


Or Power, or Will, tliey want to caſe our tor- |. 


t'ring Cares. 
Sooner ſhall Prieffs deſerted Vertue love, 
And ſooner Princes modeſt Wort! ſhall move, 
Than Sighs and Pray'rs, the (tubbora Pow'rs F, 

above. 

Tell me, vain Bigeots, who c'cr found Succeſs,” 

In having moxe, or in ſuff ring leſs; 
By all your dayly, and your nightly Cries, 
Your Faſts, and Penance, and ſuch idle Toys, f 
D Th>eff 4 
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Then be no more by holy Lyes miſlead, 
Of airy Bliſs, prepar'd to feaſt the Dead; 
But uſe thoſe few, thoſe wretched Hours you have, 


To pleaſe the SENSE, there's nought beyond 
the Grave. | 


Fair Cori then, lay Biggotry aſide, 
Take Senſe and Reaſon for your ſurer Guide , 


And quit not certain Joys, for Hopes above, 


There's nothing there, as all Men grant, but Zove : 
Foreftall thoſe Joys then Whilſt you're here, and ery 
How ſweet it is to love before youdie. 

You ſo on both fides will be ſure to gain, 

For after Life, if naught at all remain, 

You won't have ſpent your preciousHours in vain, 
- Bat if from hence we paſs to endleſs Loye, 


You'll be ao Novice inthe Joys above, 


i a. 
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Then give a Looſe to Fancy, and Delire, 


Let e'ry ſoft and :\morous Thought take Firez - 
Commit thy Condutt to indulgent LOVE, 
Ah! then, bright Nymph, { believe me) you will 


prove 


W hat melting Raptures, and what ecſtaſie, 


The God decrees you ſhall receive from me : 


When all difſoly'd within thy claſping Arms; 


Thou taſt't my vig'rousLove, [Trifle all thyChatms$} 
Then both our raviſh'd Souls, ſhall ſwifcly riſe, 


View and enjoy cach other at our Eyes, 


Till mounting Tranſports wing their mutual flight; 


Toleave us drown'd in ſtreaming, warm delight ; 4 


EachPherixhour,thus inLove's Beams we'll burn 
W hich ſtill ſhall loaden with freſh ]oys return, 6 | 
And riſc more gay fron's Aromatic Umm, | y | 
Thus we ſhout live, and thns to live were made; | 
Fate bring> us Ills enough, without out Aid. 
D Ti 
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7 o bis Departing Friend, 
" By a young Gentleman »of Eighteen. 
Hey ſay that Swans, as by the Streams they 
lie, 
Salute Approaching Fate with Mclody ; 
Bur if chey loſt a thing ſo dear as thee, 


They ſure wou'd [pare that charming Obſequy - 


If they but knew what 'tis to loſe a Friend, 
® They ſure wou'd chooſe then a more ſilent end. 
The dcepcſt Sorrow in deepeſt Silence gleams, 
The hotteſt Fires ave till che ſmalleſt Aaamecs-: 
Tho' noifie Grief, a Heart untouch'd gdeclarcs, 
Yet picrcifg Woe may flow in Sighs and:Teatrs, 
-Twov'dbeunkindto fec a Fricnd depart, . 


” Wichout the Sighs of a forſaken Heart,r, , . ... 17 
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on ſeve 1 Occaſions. 
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Theſe num*rous Sighs, my pregnantGriefs produce; 
Withovr the help of my ungodly Muſe - 

What Sorrozy difates, like a Fricnd receive, 
Share you the Sorrow, which with me you leave, 


'Tis this i; Friendſhips ſad Prerogative. 


On Cleona, walking in the Sun. 


By the ſame. 


C E E where the walks in the Sun's glowing Ray, * 

Caſting all round more bright, more beamy 
Day ! 
Sec how the bluſhing God in haſte retires, 


Andin a ſullen Cloud hides all his vanquiſh'dTirecs! 


Whac Beauty did his fiying Daphne grace, | 
That ſhincs not brighter in her lovely Face * | 


Why then purſucs he not this nobler Chace ? 


D 3 W hat + 
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VV-hat better Obje& can his Wiſhes move 2 
'Tis ſure his wild Ambition checks his Love - 
Jealous of Empire he her Love declines, 
He ſees below how bright-her Beauty ſhines 
And fears if once exalicd to the Skics, 

. She'd rob him of his Eaſtern Sacrifice ; 


'Make the mad World his fainter Pow'r diſown ; 


_—_— 
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And pay their juſter Homage at her Throne, 
For his weak Beams alternately till ſer, 

s. And wrap the ſad forſaken World in ]ctt. 
Whileft the ſtrong Glories of Cleons's Eyes, 
Nor dimly ſct, nor need a brighter Riſe, 

Theſe ſtill dart forth their full Meridian Light 
(Without one Cloud, without ſucceſſive Night) 

To all thoſc happy 7 calots, whoembrace 
The ſoft Religion of her Heay'nly Face; 
Whillt grofſer Infidels, depriv's of Senſe, 

Want all the ruw'rous Joys her Charms diſpenſe. 
* From 
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From the black Caverns of eternal Night, 
When Clouds of riſing gloom oppreſs'd the Light: 
Thus 1/rael till enjoy'd the chearful Day, 

And only Xigypr's native Sens in ſolid Darkneſs lay. 


Written on a Letter, fent to bis 
Miſtreſs. 


O, envy'd Lines, poſſeſs a Bliſs far higher 


Thanl, who ſend you, dare, ala(s! aſpire: aj 


You'll kiſs her balmy Hands, employ her Eyes, 
For which your fond Endidter hourly dies. 
Prepoſt'rous Fate, to caſt ſuch Gifts away 
Oa thoſe, who cannot taſte her bounteous Joy, _' | 
W hilit I, who ſhou'd the mighty Bleſſing prize} 
Languiſh to touch her Hands, and gaze upon her 
Eyes. | 
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To CUPID: 


A. $ 0 IN ©. 


Know thy Malice, trifling Boy, 
Thou wow'd't my Happineſs deſtroy, 
Becauſe Septimius wounded lies, 
Not by thy Darts, but Acme's Eycs. 
Shake not at mc thy threatning Dart, 
But wound the crucl Acme's Heart : 
But oh/ I fear thy Deity will prove 


Too weak tothaw rhat Icy Maid to Love, 
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In Praiſe of Satyr. 


IN Hilſt Satary reign'd with his old Golden 


Face, 


An caſfie Bliſs he ſpread o'er all our Race. 
No Prieſt, no King, no State, no Partial Law, 
Curd'd Vice and Folly with 1acqual Awe | 
But with Succeſs, uncloudcd Realon ſtrove 

To unite all within the Bonds of Love, 

And univerſal Happineſs, combin'd 


To fix its ſafe Dominioa o'er Mankind. 


Then Gods and Men, beneath t' innocuous 
Shades, = | « 
With harmleſs Flocks, and yet as harmleſs Maids; 
From impious Guilt ſecure, together lay; 
While Love and rural Notes, bleſs'd all the live- 
long Day. 
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But when young Fove uſurp'd the Heav'oly 


_ Crown, * 
And ſent the pious Satwyn whirling down, 
This univerſal Conſort ſoon gave o'cr, 
And Reaſon's Harmony was heard no more. 

-* Swift led the broken Joys o'th' Silver Age, 
Swifter their ſad Remains of the next Stage , 
[Till all born down with the Impetuous Tide 
Of Luſt and Envy, Avarice and Pride, 
# And Follies vaſt, and numerous beſide, 
Wiſdom in vain, with the Auxiliary Law, 
Unite their force to ſtop the mighty flaw 

The various Law, and Wiſdom's ſurcr Rules, 
k Are brav'd by thrivinggKnaves, and powerful Fogls. 
” Riches and Pow'r give Innocence, and Brains, 
And only little Crimes the Aor ſtain, 

| Whilſt taller Villainies ſecurely reign, 
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From Satyy only cou'd we hope redreſs , 

Frota that alone derive our Happineſs : 

All other Helps to proſp'rous Crimes give way, 

To Golden Hopes a Aatt'ring Homage pay : 

Impartial Satyy Truth alone can fway : 

For Rogues, whoſe Wealth or Pow'r out-brave by 
_ the Law, 

By juſter Satyriff; are kept in awe 

*A purple Villain in his ſafeſt hold, 

Tho' barricado'd ropnd with miglity Gold, 
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Can't guard hisCrimes from this conſuming Flame, 
Nor yet ſecure, from Infatny, his blaſted Name. 
Satyr, like Bolts from the great Thunderer ſent, 
dtrikes Rogues above all other Puniſhment. 
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 ALzetterto Walter Moyle, Eſq: 


. 


By A. H. E/7; 


Ear Moyle, blcſs'd Youth, whoſe forward 
"Y " Wit purſues 
"The noble Pleaſures, Reaſon bids thee chooſe : 
Reaſon, which ruling by the-Laws of Senſe, 
Docs a jnaſt caſie Goyernment diſpenle , 
Quitting thoſe Laws, turns Tyradit, wildly reigns, 
By reveal'd projects of diſtemper'd Brains, 
Dear Moyle, what ſhall I fanſie now employs 
Thy time * What prudent,what well- choſen Joys? 
Doſt thou with ſpeed the flying Fair purſac ? 


Beauty leads on, and Pleaſure is in view z C 
Oh ! boldly folloyy, ſhe's reſery'd for you. - 
Retiring. Modeſty, and Triumphant Love, 


In her warm Breaſt, a doubtful Combat moye* 


She 


_—__—— 


"on ſeveral Occaſro 


She yields, ſhe yields, 1 ſee the bluſhing Maid 
Storm'd from without by you, within betray'd; © 
By her own Heart, no longer can hold ont, 

TheY ior catcrsnow the long maintain'dRedoube. 
Orto this Joy- dochoiceſt:Booksſutceede.': © T t 
W hich you with Judgment chooſe, with Judgtneat” 4 | 
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Searching the ancient Stores of Greece and Rome, 
And bring from thence their uſeful Treaſutes homes! 
Or does ſome honeſt, ſome delightful Friend; * ' 


With caſic Converſation, recommend 
The ſparkling Wine, whileWit and Mirth attend? 


CONGREFYE, the matchlels riſing Son of Fame, 


Whom all Men envy, tho' they dare not blame: 
HOPKINS, whoſe Mind and Muſe, both withoar 
Art, 


Gives him a well-fixt Title in yout Heart. 
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DUNXA N, whoſe Wit and Reaſoneach man loves, 
; Charms us like Beauty, and like Books improves, 
ZTTON, whom Vice becomes, of Vigour full, 
Foe to the Godly, Covetous, and Dull. 
\ Thus whilejn Town fo cacly you poſleſs, 
| Whatever perfects Life and Happineſs 
* And intheir turns doall the Pleaſdtes know, 
© - WhichLearaing, Beauty, Friendſhip can beſtow; 
In this Retreat, I'm pleas'd in following you 
In a wild Maze of Thoughts; and fo, dear Friend, 
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By C. H. Ejq; 


I. 
N all the diſmal Rage of War, 
Undaunred and unmoy'd I ſtood, 
I march'd inſenſible of Fear, 
Thro' Storms of Fire, and Show'rs of Blood. 
I I, 
Amidſt the Dangers of the Field, 
Defenſive Arms can Aid afford , 
Fate finds reſiſtance from the Shield, 
And Foes are conquer'd by the Sword, 
L I 3 


Here I amleft without a Guard, 


Helple ſs as naked 1ndians, ſlain ; 
And fear to ſeize theleaſt Reward, 


Ta ligu of all my mighty pain, 


I V. 
T dare not ſnatch the ſmalleſt Bliſs, 


Such is the awful Love that charms me , 


Shou'd I preſume to force a Kils, 


One angry Glance from her diſarms me. 


on- ſeveral Occaſions. 49 
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By the ſame, 


E. 
& F. 7 Hilc others, with the taſte of Bliſs, 
The Faith of Loyal Slaves approve; 
And oft cngage *em with a Kiſs, 
You more unkindly ſtarve my Love. 
$4 
Soldicrs oppre(s'd with too much Toil, 
Halt often ere the Battle's done, * ..; 
"Till having partly ſhar'd the Spoil, = 


They ſpur with fiercer Courage on. | | 


111. 
Thus Iſrael's Hoſt began to faint, F 
In marching o'er the Deſart Sand, b 
Fheir Vigour and their Patieace ſpent, 


Ere yer they reachid che promigd Land. 
Wh 
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I V. 
But when they ſaw in Show'rs of Rain 


The wondr'ous Food profuſely given, 


1:ncourag'd to renew their pain; 


They Journey'd on to- purchaſe Heay'n, 


A Tranſlation out of the Priapeia. * 
The Complaint of Priapus for being Veil d. 
By C. B. E/;, 


H'Almighty's Image of his Shape afraid, 
And hide the nobleſt Part cer Nawe 


made; © | 
Which God alone ſucceeds in his creatingTrade! \ 
The Fall, this Fiz-l:av'd Modeſty began, 
Topuniſh Woman by obſcuring Man - 
Before where-e'er his ſtately Cedar mov'd, 
She ſaw, ador'd, and kils'd the thing ſhe loy'd. | 
Why do the Gods their ſeveral Signs diſcloſe - [ 
Almighty Fove his Thanderbolt expoſe : 
Neptune his Trident, Mars his Buckler ſhew, | 


Pallas her Spear, to cacly Benolder's View x 
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62 
And poor Priapme be alone confin'd, Lf 
T'obſcure the Women's God, and Parent of Man» 

kind ? | 
Since free-born Brutes their Liberty obtain , 
Long haſt thou * Journey-w ork'd for Souls? Arimeex 


zh vain. 


Storm the Pantheon, and demand thy Right, 


For on this Weapon'is depends the Fight, 
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Rawleigh's Ghoſt in Darkneſs + @ | 
Truth coverd with a Veil, 


By Andrew Marvel, Eſq; 


Britannia. 


H Rawleigh! when thou didſt thy Breath 
- 


_—— GO 


reſign 
To Trembling Fames, wou'd I had yiclded ming, 
Cubs didſt thou call 'em? Hadſt thou ſeen this 
Brood 
Of Earls, of Dukes, of Frinces of the Blood , 


No more of Sc07:1ſh Race thou wouldſt complain : | 


- a 7 


Thoſe would be Bleſſings in this ſpurious Traia. 


Awake, ariſe from thy long bleſs'd Repoſe, 


$.. << » 
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Qace more with me partake of mortal Wors. 
+ 


E 3 þ Rewleigh. 
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 Rawleres, 
W hat mighty Power hath forc'd me from my relt? 
Ah! mighty Queen, why ſo unſeemly dreſt 

| Britapnia. * 
} Favoured by Night, conceal'd in this Diſguiſe, 
Whilit the lewd Court in drunken ſlumbers lies, 
2 I ſtole away, and never will return, 
” Til England knows who did her City burn , 
f Till Cavaliers ſuch Tavourers be deem d, 
| And Loyal Suffertrs by the Court eſteem'd ; 
X Till Commons Votcs cut Noſes, Guards disband, 
E Tl Atheif L— ſhall leave this Land; 
&Till K—- a happy Mother ſhall become, 


1 "Till Charles loye Parliaments, * and Fames hate . 


Rowe. 


; 1's EN Rankieh, 
" "Wha fatal Crimes make you for ever flic 
F Your cym Land, Court, and Progeny * 


Brit qnid, 


" ſeveral Occaſions. 


P Britannia. 


K— 


A Colony of French poſſeſs the Court, 

Pimps, Pricſts, Buffoons,thePrivy-Chambers ſport. 
Such {limy Monfters ne'er approach'd the Throne, _* 
Since Pharaoh)'s Reign, nor ſo defil'd a Crown : 
Fth' ſacred Ears Tyrannic Arts they crogk, 
Pervert his Mind, and good Intentions choak , 
Tell him of Golden 1adtes, Fairy Lands, 
Leviathans, and abſolute Commands. 

Thas Fairy like, the King they ſteal away, 

And in his place a L:wis Changeling lay, 

How oft would T'vc him to himſclf reſtor'd, 

In's Left che Seal, in's Right Hand plac'd the 

Sword ? 

Taught him their uſe, what Danger would enſue _ 


Totho{e thattry to ſeparate theſe rwo ? 
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The Bloody Scotiſh Chronicles turn'd o'e 
Shew him how many Kings in purple Gore 


2 


Were hurl'd to Hell by learning Tyrant's Lore, 


. The other day, fam'd Spencer 1 did bring 
+, In lofty Notes, Tudor's bleſs'd Reign to ſing. 


-4 How Spain's proud Power her Virgin. Arms cong 
| croul d, 

And Golden Days in peaceful Order row}'d ! 
| How like ripe Fruit ſhe drop'd from off. the Throne, 
Full of grey Hairs,go0d Deeds,and great Renown 
So the Jeſſean Hero did-appeaſe 
Saul's ſtormy Rage, and checkd his Black: Dilcaſe,z 
So: the-learn'd Bard, with artful Song repreſt | 
L» \The\ welling paſhons of his Canker'd Breaſt: 


Then tocoaficm the Cure fo. well begun, 


iTo' him, I; threw: this glorious ſctting Sun. 


Fow 
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© on ſeveral Occaſuons. v7 
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How by the Peoples Love, purſu'd from far, 


Ser mounted on a bright Triumphant Carr, 
Our-ſhining Yirgo, or the Fulien Star. 
Whilſt in Truth's Mirronr che glad Sun I (py*d, 
Entred a Dame, bedeck'd with ſpotted Pride, - 
Four F lawer-de-Luces in an Azure Field, q 
Her Creſt doth bear che ancient Gallick Shield 
By her uſurp'd, ſhe brought a bloody Sword, 
Inſcrib'd LEYIATHAN, the Soveraign Lord 


| 
| 
| 
: 


Her Tow'ry Front a hery Metcor bears,” 

From Exhalations, bredof Blood and Tears 
Around her, ficrce ravenous Curs complain; 
Plague, Death, Slavery, fill her pompous crain , - 


From th' cafie King ſhe Truths fair mirror took, 


LI-on the Ground in ſpightful rage ic broke, 
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And frowning chus with proud diſdaia (he (poke, « 
Are Thred-bare Vertues Ornaments for Kings ? 


Such poor Pedantic Toys tcach Underling, 
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Do Monarchs riſe by Virtue, or the Sword ? 20 
Who cer orew great by keeping of his word ? 


Vertue, a faint Green-Sickneſs to brave Souls, 


Daſtards their Hearts,their ative Handf#controuls, 
' Rival Gods, Monarchs of th'other World, 


©7T his mortal Poyſon amongſt Princes hurl'd ; 


1 Fearing che mighty projects of the Great, 

* Shou'(drive them from their oroudCeleſtial ſeat, 
- Itnor d'er-aw'd by ſome new holy cheat. 

\ Theſe pious Frauds too ſlight © inflave the Brave, 
Are proper Arts the long-car'd Rout t' enſlave. 


Bribe hungry Prieſts to deific your Might, 
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> Toteach your Will the only rule of Right, 
And ſound Damnation to thoſe 'dare deny'r. 

I The Heavensdeſign 'gainſt Heaven you ſhould turn, 
& Then they will fear thoſe Poyers they once did 


ſcorn : 


When 


on ſeveral Occaſions. ; 69 "8 


When all the nobler Int'reſt in Mankind, 


By Hirclings ſold ro you, ſhall be reſign'd, 

And by Impoſtures God and Man betray'd, 

The Church and State you ſafely may invade : 

So boundleſs Zewis in full Glory ſhines, 's 
W hilſt your ſtary'd Power in legal Ferters pines. 
Shake off thoſe Baby-bands from your ſtrong Arms, 
Henceforth be deaf to the old Witches Charms. 

Taſt the Dclicious Sweets of SOFERAIGN POWER; 
'Tis Royal Game whole Kingdoms to devour, 

Three ſpotleſs Virgins to your Bed 1llbring, + 
A Sacrifice to you, their God and Kine : 
As theſe grow ſtale, we'll haraſſe humane Kird, 
\ Rack Nature till new Pleaſurcs ſhe (hall find, = 


Strong as your Raign,8 beauteous as your Mind, 
When ſhe had ſpokeg.a confus'd murmur roſe 
Of French, Scotch, Iriſh, all my mortal Focs ; 


, Some if 
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Some Fnelifb too diſguis'd (with ſhame) Iſpy'd, 


Brought up by that vile Son-in-Law of H— : 


With fury drunk, like Bachanals they roar, 
Down with Magna Charta, that common Whore, 
2 * With joynt conſent on helpleſs me they flew, 
f And from my Charles toa baſe Goal me drew ; 
My reverend Age, expos'd to Scorn and Shame, 
To Boys and Bawds they made me publick Game, 
Frequent Addreſſes to myCharles I ſend, 
And my ſad Fate unto his care command ; 
/Put his great Soul transform'd by theFrench Dame, 
Had loſt all Senſe of Honour, Juſtice, Fame, 
; Ang like tam'd Sprnſter in Sera. lio (its, 
| - Bcficg'd by Whores, Buffoons and Baſtard Chits, 
! Lull'd in ſecurity rowling in his Luſt, 


Reſigns his Crown t9 Angel Queroucls truſt. 


Mask'd Fams, the Iriſh Pagobs cot! adore, 
Hs C keiftaineTcagne commands onSca and Shoag, 
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Thus the State's nighe-mar'd by this Hellith Rout, | 


And none are left, theſe Furies to caſt our, 

Oh! Yindex come, and purge this poyſon'd State, 

Deſcend, deſcend, e're the Cure grow deſperate. 
Rawleigh, 

# Once more,Great Queen,thy Darling ſtrive to ſave, 
Snatch him again from Scandal, and the Grave; 
Preſent eo's Thoughts his long-ſcorn'd Parliament, 
The Baſis of his Throne and Government z 
In his deaf Ears ſound his dead Father's Name, 
Perhaps that Spell may's erring Soul reclaim : 
Who knows what good Effes from thence may 

ſpring ? 
'Tis Godlike Good to fave a falling King. 
Br it annia. 
Rawleigh, no more, ſo long in vain I've try 'd, 


The S— from the Tyrant todiyide - 
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As eafily learned 7i rtwoſo's may, 
With Dog's Blood, his gentle Kind convey 
Intothe Wolf, and make him Guardian turn 
To the Bleating Flock, by him ſo lately torn; 
If this Imperial Ifle once taint the Blood, 
Ir's by no powerful Antidote withſtood ; ” 
Tyrants, like Leprous Kings, for public weak 
Muſt be immur'd, leaſt their Contagion ſteal 
Over the whole thoſe left of Feſſe's Line, 
To this firm Law their Scepter did reſign, 
Shall then this baſe Tyrannic Brood evade, 
Eternal Laws by God and Mankind made ? 
To the Serene Venetian State I'll go, 
* From her ſage Mouth ſam'd Principles to kaow y 
Po her I Will che Antients wiſdom read, | 
 Andreach my Pcoplc iu their ſteps to tread: 
By this grand Pattern ſuch a State 1'1l frame, 
* Snall darken Story, and ingroſs loy'd Fan: ; 
Till 


ey | 
Till chen my Rawleigh, teach our noble Youth 
To love Sobriety, and holy Truth ; 


Watch and preſide thou o'er their tender age, 


Leſt Court Corruptiens ſhould their Souls engage : 

Tell chem how Arts and Arms in thy young days 

- Employ'd the Youth, nor Tavern,Stews and Plays; 

Tell them the generous Scorn they ought to owe | 

To Flattery, Pimping, and a gaudy Show ; 

Teach them to ſcorn amean, tho' Lordly Name 

Procur'd by Luſt, by Treachery and Shame 

Make them admire the Sidneys, Talbots, Veres, 

Drakes, Cavendiſh, Baker, Men void of {laviſh Fears. 

True Sons of Glory, Pillars of the State, 

On whoſe fam'd Deeds, all Tongues, all Writers 
wait, | 

When with freſh Ardour their braveBreaſts do burn, 


Back co my deareſt Countty I'll return 
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Tarquir's juſt judge, "and Ceſar's equal Pecrs, 
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With mc T'!] bring to dry my Peoples Tears, 


Publicole, with healing Wings ſhall pour 
Balmsin their wounds, and flecting Life reſtore : 
Greek Arts, and Roman Arms, in her conjoyn'd, 
Shall Zxeland taiſc, relieve oppreſs'd Mankind ; 
So days bright Sun th' infeted Globe did free 
From noxious Monſter, Hell-bora Tyratiny 

So ſhall my Englend in a holy War, 

In Triamph lcad, chain'd Tyrants from afat ; 

Her true Cruſado's fhall ac laſt pull down 
 TheTwkiſhCreſfant, and the Perſian Ciown | 
Freed by thy Labours, fortunate bleſs'd Ile, 

The Earth ſhall reſt, the Heaven ſtiall on us ſmile, 
And this k'nd ſecret for Reward ſhall give, 
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No Poyſonous Monarch on thy Earth hall live, 
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The Loyal SCOT, by Cleyes: 
a land's Ghgft. 


Bring a Recantation of his former Satyr i 
Intitaled, The Rebel Scot. 
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By Andrew Marvel, Eſq; 


F the old Heroes, when the Warlike Shades / 
Saw Dowglas marching thro* the Ehſian 
Glades, 54 
They ſtraight conſulting gather'd ina Ring; 
| Which of their Poets ſhould his Welcome ſing : 
And as a favourable Penance, chole 
Cleveland, on whom they would that Task impoſe. 
He underſtands, but willingly addreſt - 
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His ready Muſe to court their welcome Gueſt: 
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Mach had he cur'd the tumor of his Vein - 
_ He jadg'd- mote clearly now, : and ſaw motc plain - 
;-  Forthoſe ſoft Airs had remper d eve houghe, 
; And of wiſe Zethe he had took a "* 
Abruptly he began, diſguiſing Art, 

As of his Satyr this had been a Parr. 


Not ſo, brave Douglas, on whole lovely Chin, - 
The early down' bur newly does begins | 
\ Aa modeſt Beauty yet his Sex did veil, 
| * While envious Virgins hope he is a Male. 
- His ſhidy Locks turn back thergſclyesto ſeck, 
Nor other Courtthip know but to his Cheek : 
Ofc as he in Chill Eike, or Sienby Night, 
Head: ned with cold thoſe Lianbs , ſo ſofr, ſowhite, 
| Rroogn the Reeds, to be cſpy'd by him, 
"The Nymphs would ruſtle; he would fotward 
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"Ox, 
They ſighs; ad ſaid, Fond Boy, why ſountame; | 
That fty/ſt Love's Fire, tp for othier Flame? | 
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Firſt; od his:Ship he' fac'd- char Horrid Day; 
And wondred: much: at thoſe that ran' away; ; 
Nor other Fear himſelf: could cotnaprchend, þ 
Than'leRt Heay'n fall ere thicher he aſcend, [ 
But egiterrains cheowhile his rime ſo ſhort, + . 


- With birding-at the Darch;/ as if in Sport z | 
Or waves his Sword, arid could he them conjure \ ap 
Within its Circle, knows himſelf ſecure. ; 


The fatal.Barque him Boards, with graplivg kire; 
And (afely-thro' the Port the Dutch retire 1 


That precious Life he yer difdains;to fave, _ Rr 
Or with known Art to try the gentle Wave: A | l 
Muchhim the Honours of his agicient Race G 
Inſpixgg/tivs would he his own Deeds dgfacc ; 
. $1 | ou. And 4 
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And ſecret Joy in,his calm Soul doth riſe, 
3 Thar Ant lookson to ſec how Doxgla; dics, 


Like a glad Lover, the fierce Flame he meers, 
And cries his firſt Embraces in their Sheets: 
” His ShapecxaQ, which the bright Flames infold, 
L Like the Sun'sStatue ſtands of burnifh'd Gold. 

Round the Tranſparent Fire about him glows, 

F* As the clegr Amber on the Bee does cloſe ; 
: ; & Andas on Angels Heads their Glories ſhine, 
Uo His burning Locks adorn his Face divitie, 


But when on his Immortal Mind he felt 
His alt'ring form, and ſold'red Limbs to mele 
own on the Deck he laid himſelf, and dy'd 
| h his dear Sword repoſing by his fide, 
4 | And oa the flamitly Plank he reſts his Head, 
| | Like onethgt huggs himſelf ig his warnfied ; 
I The 


The Ship buras .down, and- wich his Reliques 
And the "a beneath his Aſhes drinks. 


-Fortunate Boy, if cer my Verſe may claim | 
That matchleſs Grace, to propagate thy Name, Q 
W hen 0ets and Alcides are forgot, 
Our EnglſbYouth thall ſang the valiant Scor. ps 
Shall not a Death, ſo generous,now when told, | | : 
Unite our Difference, fill the Breaches old wil 


Such in the Roman Forum, Curtiae brave, 


Galloping down, clos'd ap the gaping Cave. 

No more diſcourſe of Scotch and Engliſh Race, 
Nor chanc the fabulous hunt of Chewvy-Chaſe 4 
Mixt in Corinthian Metal by thy noble Flame, % = 
Our factions melting thy Colaſſus frame. 
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"Pick: Loni the point, itcbes my chearr; 
bs Where Nature, Scotland ath from njohy _ : 
_ __ 'Anatomilſts miay ſooner fix the Cells, L.. irs 
Where Life reſides, or Underſtanding 3 
Yet this we know,,thg' that exceedslour:ghiltls + 
That-whpſgever ſeparates rhemp dodiith;: 351) 1 
Will you the Tweed; tharſuddenBonnder call;'! / 
Of Soyle, of Wit, of Manners, and'of al{\? 
Why draw we nor as well the thrifty Line 
From Thames, Trex,” Humber,' ot atleaſt the Tye ? 
50 may we the State. Corpuletice” redreſs,” */ 
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And little England, wiien'wc _—_ make leſs. 


4 : I 20 452 90) q8 2200 N70 LNMOURD 
What Eibich River is'this won@'rots Tire? 
Whoſe one fide Vertue, t'0ther Vice doth breed - 
# Offwhar nc Now Perpendicular: does rife” 6 340 
hy Vp from the Sercamt, coiititued tote Skibs, 
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That between us the common Air ſhould bart,” . 
And ſplit theInfluence of ev'ryStar? .- {2 rm 4 


But who conſiders righe, will had indeed, 
'Tis Holy iſland parts us, not the Tweed. 


Tho' Kingdoms joyn, yet Churth will Kirk oppoſe; 


The M4Ses ill divide, the Crown does cloſe. 
* 4 

As in Rogation Week they whip us round, 
' Tokeepin mind the Scotch and Erighſh bound, #1 
The World in all does bat two Nations bear g iis 
T he Good, the Bad, and thoſe mixt.ev'ry where: 
Under cach Pole, place cither of the two, 
The Bad will baſely, Good will bravely do g 
And few indeed can parallel our Climes, 
For Works Heroick, or Heroick Crimes, 


wb. 
| The Tryal would however be too nice, " 
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Which ſtronger were, a Scotch or Engliſh Vice g 


F 4 Or | 
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Or whether the ſame Vertue wou'd reflec 
From Scotch or Engliſh Heart the ſame effeR. 


NATION is all bur Name, a Shibboleth, 

Where a miſtaken Accent cauſes Death - . 

In Paradiſe, Names onely Nature ſhow'd 

At Babc/, Names from Pride and Diſcord flow'd ; 
Andeverfince, Men with a Female (pight, 
> Firſt callcach other Names, and then they fight. 
” Scotlangand Enzland cauſe of juſt uproar ? 
 DoManand Wife ſignifi. Fogue and Whare : 

' Say but a Scot, and ſtraigh: they fall to ſides, 
That ſyllable like a P-/Ts wall divides. 


| Rational Mcns words Pledges are of Peace, 
Perverted, ſerve diſſenſion to increaſe - 


For ſhame cextirpate from eaciz worthy: Breaſt, 


K That ſenſcleſs Rancour againſt _ 


. One 
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One King z One Faith, one Languape, and one Kſle; 
Eneland and Scotland, all but Croſs and Pile : 
CHARLES, our great Soul, this only underſtands, 
He our AﬀeRiens both, and Will commands, 


He, whcre Twia-Sympathies cannot atone, 


Knows the laſt Secret how to make us one. 


Juſt ſo the prudent, Husband- man, that ſees 
The idle Tamulc of his factious Bees 
The Morning Dews, and Flowers negleQed grown, * 
The Hive a Comb-eaſe, ev'ry Bee a Drone, } 


Covers them o'er, till none diſcern his Foes, 


And all themſclves in Mcal and Frieadſhiploſey - 
The Inſe Kingdom ſtraight begins to thrive, 


And cach work Honey for the commoa Hive. ik 


Pardon, young Hero, this my long Tranſport , 
Thap* more nobly did the ſame exhort , | 


My 4 


. 


My former $.:tyr for chis Verſe forget ; 


My fault againſt my Recatarion fer: 

I fin>ly did azainſt a Nztion write 

Againſt a Nation thou didft ſingly fight : 

My differing: Crime does more thy Vertne raiſe, 
And ſuch my Raſhnefs beſt thy Valout praiſe, 


Here Don71s: (miling ſaid, he did intehd, 
' Aer ſuch Frankneſs ſhown, to be his Fried” ; 


" Forewarn'd him diietors leaſt intime he were 


| Mcrempſychos'd into ſome Scotch Presbyter, 
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To ;he Mniny of ah _ Th 
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WW the Dread Summons of comming 


Fatc 1 £511 
Sounds the laſt Call at ſome proud Palace Gate g 
When both the Rich, theF? air,the Great,and gs 
Fortune's moſt darling Favourites quſtdie z - f 
Straight at the Alarm the buſie Heraulds Frait, ' 
To fill the ſolemn Pomp, and mournin State. | 


Seuts heons and Sables thea make up the ſhow,  _} ; 

Whilſt on _the Hearſe the mourning Sereamers J 
flow, 

With all the Rich Magnificence of Woe. 

If Common Greatneſs theſe juſt Ries can claim} /' 

Whag nobler Train muſt wait 0n Buckingham ! 
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Whea ſo much wit, Wit's great Reformer dies, 


Thevery Muſes at thy Obſequies, - 
(The Muſes, chat Mclodious cheerful Quire, 


Whom Miſery cou'd ne'cr untune, nor tirc ; 


But chirp in Rags, and even in Dungcons ſing, ) 
Now with their broken Notes, and flagging wing, 
To thy ſad Dirge their murm'ring Plaints _ 


1 briog. 
' |. Wit, and Wit's God, for Buckingham (hall mourn, 
F'1 + Aandhis lov'd Lawrel inco Cypreſs turn. 


Nor ſhall the nine ſad Siſters only kcep 

py” 4 This mourning day, evenTime himſelf ſhallweep, 

q | [ And in'new Brine his Hoary Furrows ſteep. 

} | Time, that ſomuch muft chy great Drbter be, 

þ | Asto have borrow'd even new Life from thee 

I * Whilſt thy gay Wit has made his ſullen Glaſs, 

> And ecdious Hours with new-born Rapcures paſs. 
W hat 
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What cho” black Envy with her Rancrom Tongue, | 
And Angry Poetsin imbitter'd Song, | > 
(Whilſt to newTracks,thy boundleſs Soul aſpires,) 
Charge chee wich roving Change, and wandring 

va aH _.. 
'Twas byaſs'd Anger did thy Vertue wrong; © 
Thy Wit a Torrent for the Banks too ſtrong}, 3 
Ia twenty ſmaller Rills 0'er-flow'd the Dath, 
Tho' the 'main/ Channel (till was Buckingham, | /* 


Ler Care the buſic States-man overwhelm, 
Tugging at th'Oar, or Drudging at the Helm , ©. ! 
With labonting Pain ſo half-ſoul'd Pilots plod,; ; 4 
Great Buckingham a (prightlier Meaſure trod, © 4 
W hen o'er the mounting waves the Veſſel rode :- 
Unſhock'd by Toyls, by Tempeſts undiſmay'd, 
Steer'd the great Bark, and as thar danc'd he play ” 
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I dior Boundschy Praiſeca Abiowsrarrow Cad; 
Ty Gallantry ſhall-forciga Nations boaſt : 
' The Gallick Shoar, withall the Trumps of Fame, 
| Foendleſs Ages ſhall reſound #hy:Name,,. qr 
When Buckinrham, Great CHARLES Empbaſſador, 
+ Wichducha Port-the: Royal Image bore, 
. So neas the Life th'Impetial Copy drew, *” 
* Ascyen che Mighty Zowi cort. nor wiew--1:- 
| With-wonder. only, but with Envyitoo: 11 
4 His very Fleur de Lys es fainting halle 
Half Ray's to ſeg che Engliſh Roſe ſo bright... 
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FREED | 


4 A ER Minds of Nate' batels Moulds 
| gt and adore their deareſt Idol -Gold, | 
— Thynobler Soul did the weak Charms defio,, | 
"0 the Earthy apdrebiht: 
t hatabler Merit on Colrr $miles depends, - 
F 01 ike gilt ſhow'r, in which their Fove deſcends ; 
*5*4 | 

Oy. FOO Thou 
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Thou mounrt'ſt to Honour for a'brayer end! 11220. 
What others borrow, thou-camiſt there to lend; 1 
Did'ſt ſacred Vertnes naked ſelf adorgg' 11D 
And leftft her Portion for her ſordid Wooer, i. F 
The poorer Miſcr, how doſt thou burſhines 211250 y 
He the World's Slave; butthou haſt made iething 4 
Great Buckinsham's Exalted Character, p, 
That in the Prince liv'd the Philoſopher, | 
Fhus all the Wealth thy generous Hand has'ſpen*, © 
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Shall raiſe thy Everlaſting Monument : 

Sothe fam'd Phenix builds her dying Neſt, 
Of all che richeſt Spices of the Eaft : 

Theh the heap'd Maſs, prepar'd for Find Ray; 


Some warmcr Beam of the great God of day, 
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Does in one hallow'd Conflagration burn, \oy 
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A precious Incenfc to her! uncral Urn, __ 


E, 
SO thy bright Blaze telc the ſame Funcra] Doom, - 
A Wealchicr Pile than old Mauſol.s Tomb. wt 


- Cnc 


on 


4 þ. 9 y to great, too proud to imitate, 


_ (The poorer Phenix more ignoble Fate - 
40 Matchleſs Worth all Succeſſors defies, 
_ And ſcorn' d an Heir ſhould from thy Aſhes riſe ; 


| | Begins, and finiſhes that Glorious Sphear, 
. Too mighey for 2 ſecond Chariotecr. 
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The two ways Regulus the So Oman 
was put to Death bythe & 


C1M1ANs. 


Hen the bold Carthaginian 
Fought with Rome for Dominion: ; 
Little Reg was ta'ne- in the Quarrel 1 
They led him vp Hill, 
And ſore *gainſt his Will, 
They tumbled bim down in a Barrel; 


The: other way. - 


0 3 


Whcn the bold Carthazinian 


at 6 es. fon» 


Fonghe with Ro#e for Dominion, *\ 
Little Reg was (ae in the ſtrife ; 

When his Eye- id; fr a 

Good Lord how. he ſar'd 

And con' 1 rio: 80 to ſleep for h 5 Liſe. 
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Czlia's Welcome into the Country 
from the Hurry of the Town. 


Elcome, fair Clia, to this calmer Cell, 


Where, now thou're here, ten thouſagd 
Graces dwell. 
Thas Fove once came into th' Arcadian Plain, 
And lodg'd his Godhead withan humble Swain. 
Thus came bright Yenw to Anchiſes Bed, 
And thus from bufic Heav'n to her Adonis fled ; 


Amidſt the ſmiling Lawns, and filent Groves, 


” Tofeaſt withundiſturb'd Delight,the happy Youth 


ſheloves, 
Thus you, dear Maid, to my DoOr Cell repair; 
So like the Gods, inall you do, you are. 
Oh ! that our Bodies cou'd more cloſe unite, 


Than thoſe of Salmacis and Aphrodite! 


ba 
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No more then ſhou'd I ſigh, no more complain; 


No more in abſence be conſum'd with Pain : * 


Believe me; C14, all the time you're gone, 

My anxious Days, and ſleepleſs Nights, make otie 
continu'd Moan : 

For as a Turtle chat has loſt irs Mate 

In mucmuring Coo's condemns its crucl Fate 4 

Penſive I wander thro” the conſcious Grove, 

To find the Truant Fugitive, my Love 

But when my fond purſuit is fruitleſs made,” 

My mouroful Sighs, fill all che lonely Shade; 

Thy Preſence all my bootlels Sighs deſtroys, 


And bleſt with thee, I hope no vaſter Joys. 
No, give Calia, give me all thy Heart, 
Full of thoſe mighty Raptures you impart : 
When I lie panting on thy throbbing Breaſt, 


And 1e the fond Enthuſ1aſt freely cake che relt. 
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* DeCzlia &&- Cupidine. 


Vidit Amor dominam, ſiupuit, cecidtre ſagiite, 
Armavit ſeſe Czlia, fucit amor. 


Engliſh'd thus: 


Love Celis ſaw, and down his Arrows threw; 
* . Shcarm'd her ſelf, th'aſtoniſh'd God withdrew. 


Mentule werba ad Dominan:. 


Hei mihi ! quam warits diftringor, Lesbia, Fauis * 
Uror, & 4 noftro manat ab igne Liquor, 

Sum Nilus, ſumq, Ana ſimul, reſtringite Flammas, 
0 Lachryme; aut Lachrymas ebibe, flamma, meas, 
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on ſeveral Occaſio 


A Familiar Dialogue betwixt Stre- 
phon and Sylvia. 


By the late Lord Rocheſter. 


STREPHOMN 


TLY 1A. ne'er deſpiſe my Love, 
For COLON's mightier Dart, 
My Force and Vigour you ſhall prove, 
Will reach your panting Heart. 
To Fools ſuch Monſters Nature ſends, 


For want of Brains, a dull amends, 


ns 


"STLYI A. | | 


Content your ſelf with what's yourdue R 
Him you excell ia Wit 'tis true, 


But COLON has his Mcrits too, 


G 3 


POEMS. 


Wit is but Words, and Words but Wind, 
That dallies with-a wanton Mind; 
As Zephyr's- gentle Breezes play, 

With my extended Limbs in May : 

Bur you methinks, ſweet Sir, ſhou'd know, 
'Tis Swbſtance that prevails below. 
Toeach then his juſt dole I'll give, 

With you Ill talk, with him Ill— 

Your Wit ſhall raiſe my ſtrong Delires, 
And he ſhall queach their raging Fires. 
Thus both your Merits I'Il unite, | 
You ſhall my Ear, her pleaſe my Appetite. 


fe STREPHON. 


This aid, with ſpeed che curſed Bitch retir 'S 
; Gund lefe'me with juſt Indignation fird ; 
Pur eauzhe in Worhan's proſtitated Schools, 
'® That Mcn of Wit; bur Pimgyfor ft Fools,” 


Aga 11 4 | 


F* #2 
. I. ; 
n , _ \ 
, ”w 


Againſt, and. for Life. 


Aut non naſci, aut quam citiſſume mori. 


— Tis my Birth-day, and I'll keep it, 
With doubls pomp of Sadneſs. 


LJ Encath the mournful Yew, oppreſs'd with 
Grief, 
Sylvanss thus deplor'd the Woes of Life, 


Oh Zife! thou Ill, that all our Sorrows braves, 
Thou Carnaval of Fools, thou Mart of Knaves ! 
Oh Life! thou pedling Shop of wretched Toys, 
Tedious thy Pains ; bur (wift arc all thy Joys, 


(For ſo Mea call the Intervals of Woe) 
We hope thy Pleaſures, but thy Pains we know, | 
Thou Soyeraign Ill, which tond Opinion guards ; 
Wich cndleſs Tortures, and as long Rewards, * 
G 4 "PF IRTUE \ 
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Ravri-weee for! d by Hypochondriac Brains, 


To patch thy Tater" Eaſt and' ſooth thy raging | 
Pains ; 

But like ill Med'cines by worſe Quacks appiy'd, 

Ic but inflam'd, and made the Wounds more wide, 

Ttimpoſing Cinic Yrtze vaialy ſtrove, 

From {mooch to rugged Paths, . to. make us move : 

Few Proſelyres it had, yet made thoſe Slaves 

To rich imperious Fools,agd {ordid thrivingKuaves, 

'Till by oppoſing ſtill the common Stream, 

Ic loſt its ſubſtance, and now.'s only Namc, 


Next GRACE advanc'd, 2nd with an Air vi inc, 


uh Reſoly d corrupted Nature to refine , 

= Whateer it was in its robuſter Age, 

It does but weakly now its. Foes engage. 

Las GRACE faintly ſtrives againſt our wild Delites, 


4 NATURE thruſts on amain,and routed Gra't terires, 
* Y, me'r 
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* wikace er they meer This il to ke Es place G 
So Prong i KARE, andfowth Pea ZOKACE* (2 
The only 6" in EIT alot "doe? lies” | _ Y 
Not to be born, or ſoon 43 y 202 to 184" \ | 
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Strephon the £4 "_ heard his Friend zatiBlata} 
Sifvants” 30h Wy 08020224 ang 
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For an Ill we can't help, 'tis a Madneſs to. 
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And if Life's an 1ll, 7 Ws i we live, 
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T hen prithee, fond Shepherd, "no more 


yrs: 


yu! 
row, 2» 
Let's leave theſe ſad Shades, and to Lowdown 1 
MOriOoWw.z 6 


Where we'll drown this prepolt'rons nhimſey of. s. 
4 
Thinking, 


Wkeghing and play in Love, and good waking. 
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T by Gam, Trane q coy ? Jer hs her pine for herfolly ; 


"* jp ne3 bn acher Yide> 229 fg Miclanchalys, 
| Since for he dull Chink, honeſt C-— or 3—», 


With Nymphs fair as ſhe, and more loying, can fic 


catklO265 : DENT ei brood on BO) 500 eo wha 
., Nymphs byighter than Gold, more ſparkling than 


Wine, | 
} Whom mu Trade, and their Form for Pleaſure de- 
x U3 @T: | 
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'% FORTUNE." 


"By the Duke of Buckingham. 


4 Ortune made up of Toys, and Impudence, 
That common Jade, that has not common 


Senſe ; 33403C hgh 
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But fond of Buſineſs, inſolencl dares 
Pretend to rule, yet rootts if the oor: 's Aﬀairs, 
Sbe flurt'ring'opand downy her Favours throw 
Oaithe nexe mee; oc minding 'what the does, 
Nor why, nor whom the helps, or injures Invdivs 4 
Sometimbs(heSmiles,” hen like & Fury raves; wh V4 
And ſeldod ery loves but Fools and Raiaves Vil! © 
Let her love whom ſhe pleaſe, 1 ſcorn to wooe her. © ; 
While ſhefiays withme; Pitbe civittoher z" -* 
-Butif ſhe offers once co move her Wings, T 
I'll Fiog her back all her vain Gewgaw chingsz * q 
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And Arm d with y Vireu will More Glorow and, 
- jThanif the Birch * bed] at my Command: 

TH marry Honeſty, tho' ne'er ſo poor, 

Rather than follow ſuch a dull blind Whore. 
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-, By, Me. 1 Dennis. 
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By thy lejd-Life the Devil his Doctrine 
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The Enjoyment. 
By. the Marqueſs of M.. : 
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"Ince now my $ylvia'isas kind as fair; 
Let Wit and Joy ſuccecd my dull Deſpair? 
Oh! whata Night 6T-Pleaſure was the laſt / - \/ 
A large Reward for all my Torments paſt; * 
Andon my Head, if future. Miſchiefs Fall;' | - 
This happy Night ſhall make amenv#foralls / 
Twelve was the happy Minute 'that”we _4 IC 
And on her Bed were cloſe 'rogeth&>-{er; |) 34 
T ho' lining Spies might be pcrhaps too ana/ 4 
Loye fill'd our Hearts, there was no roomi for Fear, 


Now whilſt 1 ſtrove her melting Heart to move, * # | 
* Wich all che powerful Eloquence of Love; © *- * 
In her'fair Face 1 ſaw the Color riſe, - + -- ** * 4 


And an unuſual ſoftneſs in her Eyes , 
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Fa Gently they look, and I with Joy, adore 

That only Charnr'they! never had before. | 

The Wounds they gave her Tongue was wont 
to heal, | / 

But now theſe gentle Enemies teveal- . + \ 

ASecret, which that Friend-would faia conceal. 

What ſhe forbids, Loyedves by Signs command, ; 

Languiſhing Laoks, and preſſing cloſe my Hand, \, 

AndI her Cypher quickly underſtand. , -: : ata 

My Eyes cramſported £00 with Amorousrage, - "| 

F * Seem'd fiercewith ExpeRtationto engage 2+: 1 7 

 Butfaſt ſhehojds her Hands, and dofe her Thighs / 

- Ang what ſhe longs40 do; with ſrowns-denies: / | 

- Aſtrange EffcQ oa ſooliſWoman wroughe,- | 

4 Bred i in Diſenuiſes, and by Cuflom taught; 

Bit ' Coftom, 'that all the World ro Slavery ret 1iV! 

4 - The dull Excuſe for doiog filly: (hogs 145 
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Cuſtom, which Wiſdom ſometimes over-ules, 
Bur ſeryes inſtead of Reaſon to the Fools: } /' /v/ 
So Sylvia by the Method: of her Sex, 
Is forc'd a while her ſelf and me to vex., 
But now, when thus we bave been amaatiogtins 
My. $creagth grows weak, and her Deſire: grows 
_ ſtrong.” F 

How can ſhe chuſe bu let the Conqueror ins 
He ſtrives without, and Love betrays within. 
Her Hands,-at laſt, to hide her Bluſhes, ans 
The Fort unguarded, ready to receive 

My fierce Aſſaules,. made with a Lover's haſt, 
Like Lightening. piercing, and as quickly paſt. 
Thus does fond Nature with her Children play; x 


Firſt ſhews us Joy, then ſnacches it away. 


'Tis not exceſs of Pleaſure makes it ſhort, 


The pain of Lovc's as raging as'the ſport z 


2) © « T T2 . 
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And yetatas'"thatlafts wefigh all night, © ? 
| With Grief,cbur ſcatce 'one Minute with Delight: 
Some little' pairi might- check her kind deſire; 
But not enough to make her once retire. - 
Maid's Wounds for Pleaſure beary as Mer for praife, 
{Here Honour heals, there Love'rlidir ſrarc allays; 
The World (if juſt) would harmful Courage blame; 
Andthis'more inhocent Reward with Fame. 
© When ſhe reflets upon- her conquered Womb: \ 
',- Soniany Terrors paſt, and Joys't) comet-:! '* 
Whoſe Harbingers did roughly #aW'remove; 
*K 0 inake great toom for grear-Lawxurious Loves | 
 Pleayd with the mighty Gueſt her Amis embrace 
© My Body, and her Hands a better place ; 
| Which with one touch, (opleas'd, and proud does 


} ks , OW 
> Icſwells beyond the Grafpthat malkesit fo 7 © 
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On ſevera Jecaſons. 


_ 


Confinemeor ſcorn inf any ftraiter Walls, 

Than thoſe df Kove; ' where it ccntgared falls ; 

Tao' twice overthrowithe more inflam'd does ciſe; 

And will to the laſt Drop fightiout the Prizc * 

She like ſome Amazon-in Scory 'proves; 

That overcomestheHerdezi whomhe loves, 

In the cloſe Fighr ſheoz00k (oigrear delioht, 

Sh&then could think'of nothing but the Fight ; + 

With,Joy ſhe laid himm panting ac her Feet, - 

But with-n Iſs did his Recovery meet - 

Her tremblinng/Hand firſt gently rais'd his Hetd, 

She ulabl dies forfepthar hes dcdd + | 

Thetvbinds his Wounds wp. with a buſic Hand; 
And widithat Bakm'cribibles/ him to ſtand: 

Till by her Love ſhe conquers-him doce more; 

And wounds hat deepev rhan the did before”, 

Tho' fallen from the top of Pleaſures Hill; | 

With Longing Eyes we look up hicher Ml, 

by H Sill 
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Stiſt thirher our unwearied Wiſhes tend, 
' Till we that height of Happineſs aſcend. - 
By gentle ſteps ; the Aſcent it ſelf exceeds 
All Joy, bat only that to which jtleads. 
_ Firſt, then (o long and lovingly we kiſs, 
Asif like Doves we' knew n6'other- Bliſs, - 
Scill in one Mouth our Tongues together play, 
W hilt wanton Hands are pleas'd no [els than they, 
Thus cliog'd together now @ while we reſt,/|- 
Breathing our Sonls into each other's Breatt : 
T hen give a gentle Kiſsof all our Parts, 
' While this beſt way nemalgechangeof Hearts, 
© Here would my Praiſe, as Well asplealute dwells” 
" Enjoyment's ſelf I ſcarce'like; halt fo well : 
The little this conieyſhort-in Rage and Strengehi, 
} 1s largely recompenc'd.with-endets/Leogths © -/| 
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- This Plcaſure would remain, if ve could tay, mh 
Bur Love's -too- eager to admit delay, 

And hurries us with Speed {oſmoorh-away. 

Now wanton in- our Joys we althbly move 

Our Pliant Hands in all the ſh; pes of Love 

Our Motions, not like that of perter tools, 

W hole active Body ſhews their heavy Souls 

But Sports of Love; in which the willing Mrid; 


Makes Men as able as their Hearts are kind 


That Love would caſe us of our cager Fire, 
Which, wich ſuch active / cal we now require 1 
Aela(t we force that Blefling we deſire. 

In Women's Myncs Men labour with great paing 
And thus we Heav'n with Yiolence obtain, | 
Oh! Heay'n of Love, thou Moment of Delight | 
Wrong'd by my words, my Fancy docs thee Right; 
Methinks I lic all melting with her Charms, 

And faſt lock'd up within her Legs and Arms. 
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Ponce, acc our Minds, andall our Thoughts on Fire, 
Juſt labouring in the pangs of fierce Deſire, 

- ®Aronce, like Miſers, wallowing in-their Store, 
| In full Poſſeſſion, wet deliring more, 
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LIFE 3 


By Mr. Motteux.,' 
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Hile Frantick Winds with Fury blow, 
And Plaggh, an thake the fickle Main, 
4 The workin SRUNOWET ſs + HlITBa noiſe they 
flow, ; 00 d 
To Vales and Hills they curn'the liquid Plain - 
Their ooty Betls profornteſt Waters leave, by 
AS if the'Sex's protid Brood:like Earth' s,wou "d wy 
Teextinguiſh and confound che Glories of the Sky. 
Their bold GyganticHrads they proudly boy 
O'fr Modhtains civ2lMamains far, vu 
And foam, and rave, with horrid Roar , 
But ſoon each following furge its leading ſurge con- 
trouls, x or nn—_ 
Succefſively puth'd on, the fluid Mquntain rowls, 


\ \And dafh'd and ( yent, dies on the Shoar , 
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Buried. and loſt in th' univerſal Tomb, 


Is vaſt maternal Womb. - ' & 


*. 


Sq in Life's dubious Cqur'e, 
Wild Fortyne's. ſhocks the 
Wah, their impetuous Force 


iſturb, 


| "M ell'd by its Pow'r, the Paſhons rages 


No bounds the ſoaring | Will can carbs 
Preſumpruous Minds dare Hcav'n engage + - 
Apt crowding Years puſh 00, and forwards drive, - 
TY hurried on, vain Men artiyc 

BY Dcath's inevitable; Goat, ; 


Where all, difſoly'd to duſt, in Natuze's Mals are 
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Thos to moleſt 
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The. FLEA, anefO Ovid. 


. L 1 yy fs 
T* Th wn hs ao prove 
20 great anc} aemy-to Love, . 


» equs -She, 
Whole Frame was ; ſpotleſs, but for Thee ? 


Þ'ye trac'd. thay Footfigps, of thy Wroag, 
And now puriuc. ther IAUAKS Se 17 ; 
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"Baſe Vermin| that delight'ſt in Blood, . 
And juicy Virgins are thy Foods, ; 
Thoſe Spots, zhe Trophics, choy halt won, -._... 
Now ſcem to bluſh for what 15 done; | 
And when thy Gorge is fill'd with Gore, 
(Her Veins contain the richeſt Yorg T..1 


Thou Meudlin ſhed repenting.Tears, 
. Black as thy ſelf, cheir Stain appears: 


H 4 
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Thou doſt invade her ſlamb'ring You 

And roblyf her Reſto a5 Pe doe ſort ; + 

"Tis then thou wiat re{t o'er the Plain, 

Vi here we emp16y our Thovghts'in vain g | $ 
ED 1 Her Lirs, Brealts, Knees, Thi 

As ſree 'as open Air Wt? F 
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Al is free, 
> Irgriovesne, when] OT 601-271 
4 Without Fruirioft, Miould beTe;-- ON 
3 While on her Couch th extended Dame, 

b \. Wiſhing 2 Bartder of her Flame, 

p Juſt as ſhe dies, when none is nigh - 

- Thou belly dont hitatk here Thigh; 

FP © Nay, impudftl abit vidvade” © © 
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Thou tt mags? * 4 Dthiz6n oPBilt, LID q 
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me omg? AC” 
*% Now ler me'periſh; barmy'foe- fr 2657 12 
Is much the happicſt thing] knowz 217 +1y9vn0 
Thy ſhape, tho' ſtrange, mult be the'Dects, 15" 1. 
To which Orinda gives acceſs: -- : 3 bn" 
Thus mask'd/ Fſhgll diſcover mores 952,'t 1110 
Than all my COMhip2 tid! before, 57 20d 0D 
Tir 2eif97 bug Nui eo 5:31 AR 
If NatareFou'd: transform tny»Shape,”.! | |) 
And ſuffer me'e@ibe rhy Apay ol 155d 
Bur. on condirion, r:toweſtdreoo 7 © 1: on! 7 . %* 
The FeatoreswhichT had before; - |: > £0514 
Fd try if Magic Charing could-edove- |. 107 
Such wonderful 'Effefds of: Love. -: | 101694 1 - 
It Med'cines. be: 1 ſtrong:avotheyy, in: oh” 11 Wn , 
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I'll preſently commiencena, Flee p11 29 
And what Medes's Gharwsihave X 
Or Circe's Druggs, is fully known, 


- Suppoſe che Changemthis Pilgrim dreſs, , 
* Conveys meg0-0hd Goal df Bis)» | 
* Upon zhiettremitiesT fandyic 11) 
And thence ſurvey. the:Promis'd Land. : 
2 With filence an with bake i #591 1 
' To ſhade me inthe lacred; # o_ 
Where unperceiv'd, and ating nouhfc 
Of Harm, favewhat was iw my/Thonghe 4 * 
1, I break che Chains: &f miy Diſguiſe, 
Manhood Shooes berween. her iFhighs.) - 
© Perchance he Dame with Foar: o7preſt, 
” Will call me Morifter, Villain, Beaſt; 
” Theesraing to call 'albud for Aid; 1»b0G 
- When _—_— Honogris 'betray'd , : 
Boat « 


mubnux viii 
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When that is o'er another Scene, 
Preſcats me in the Liſts agen 
Then I invoke the Cyprign. Dame, 
To be propitious to my Flame g » 
And all the Heav'aly Pow'rs t'expreſs - 
Their Care of Lovers in Diſtreſs, | 
Sighs, Pray'rs, and gentle Force combine, 
To make the coy Orin mine'y 
She to my Wiſhes' yiclds lier Charms, |: : 
And hugs che 'Tarn-coar-in her Aris: : 
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To SY L VIA "Ap "Bxcoſs: fi 
' baving loud. avoiher inobe# Al 


000d 2501 312095 bas iy 2 
Never was. inclin'd co: range, +; + 67 
Till, you from Love and+meidid By -: +17 
Your cruck Ablcnce made>me- changye, - 


And for a meaner Beauty dic. 
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Me an inferiour Beauty fir'd, 


ww 


Her Eyes ſupply'd your abſent Eyes; 


So when the radiant Sun retir'd, 


| 

I EarhWhorc4iv d Fire the God ſupplies. 
Fol | 

4 
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Buc when his cverlaſting Rays {2um 00! 19-05. 
Again ſhine forth divinely-bright z > 1 
Strait Elemental: Fire decays © > 2+ | 


Halt quenche by .Golden Serdnns of: Light 


To ?Phebws then we turn and gaze,” 
And the. deſcending God admire ; 
And ler, to bask.in his bighe Blaze, » 
| Our glimmering fickly. Flgmes expire; 


Abroad to meet his Beams we: ruh; 
Beams that» revive bs as they bira 

Alternate Breaths ſuck in the Sun, - - 

Alternate Breaths his Praiſe recur... * | 


Whor'er too much chat Pow'r.can praiſe. ' -/! 
By which he lives, by which he fings: 
Hail! thou that doſt inſpire my Lays, 

Thou/btighteſt of refulgent chings, 


| - Thou warm'ſt my Heart, and chear'ſtimy Eye, 
With Godlike Hints thou firſt my Soul 
* When thou arr-abſſeac, fil Ldie, 
Thy Morians all my Life: comroul.. 
; 
| Thcſe twolaft Sranza's ( ſajs my Friend 
1 8 Meane of che Sun; arc hardly racy © 
- But nothing juſter &'cr was penis, 
® If, Sylvig hey. were megarof you. 
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' No true Love: between | Man 


ad Woman. 


O, no,—'ris not Love-—Yoh'may talk tif 


Dooms day, 
If you tell me*tis more than meer Satisfaction ; 
I'll never belieye a Tittle you fay, 
Tho” Baxter and Oates were the Heads of your 1 
Faion, | | 


The Poets therefore were a number of Owls, 
"To make ſuch a ſtir with a Baby-face Godz © - 
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Fowls, hy : 
Thyt rules with a far mere Sceptcr-like Rod. 


While they ſer poor Priepus to ſcare the wild 
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Tis crve, hemay. ſometimes be blindly put tot, 
Buc che Bow and xhe Arrows ate ſurely his due; 


For when that his Arrows are ready to ſhoot, 


; They make che more pleakng wound of the,rwo, 


"T was he was the Father of all the Graces ; 

For be s the beginning and..end of our wooing , 
Your. Smiles, and your Ogles, and alluring, Gri- 
maces, Fon TOR 
They all do but cnd in Feeling and Doing. 


When a Man to a Woman comes creeping and 


his cringing, 
And ſpends his high Raptures on i her Noſe and 


her Eyes; , 
| [CG -121:952 $100 1115 HW 2901 TY 
+ :iTis Priaps jnſpl pircs ; the Talkative Engine, 
| And all for the ſake of her lilly whice Thighs, 
Cl | _ 
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olPexIOSO AD} Lung 9d Yodh Bavhed and Dro 
They'll ell you the place from whiweicy all 
- come, © eIviadob nd40 ob-woddzio 11 | e1a{& 304 b. 
Ab RM weinim 00d, 
© | 
Fr NOI the Objc&of Love, '« _, 
————— | 
They're only the Idols of Pleaſure, by _ 
Whereth\Abat's Deſireoifhoapur Flo Prictt,” | 
2Y01qGE nM IIs daidw 3663 2%] 00 10 04% 
Your Ui p,0gnt yout Ebay yatlstheic: Dizinadds 2 
and Coral, | | | | 4 


Are only like Capers and Samphire ig Pickle; , 
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For talk what you a pleaſe, "tis her Mea adore all, 
Thar has/the belt Fiddle Priapus tqtickle. i 
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* Naw if ſbt(be-igb,:'ciy cho Portionherd, bave,.,) 
; Oe CoachandfineGloarhsa har hegfoyerdo 
—_—_ \enOurage yy mort 55:%q ods roy Ii=2 Wy20dT 
' Butalaſs! if either do cucher deevive,, 02 + 

Ia Love put gonlibendch of Bred. Par- 


Is * 7 9: do 9213-20509 V 30d gauizon Ow” 
' Than: 4f-this be: 4007 :Lave) »6b4 -Devih lake 

i L.ovagn 4d 21016210 o zlobl 5d yiao ar 2 

4 # WhereSclfiSatiglaRion inall chedefigns:.1l/ 

mh But let me have that which all Men approve, 

b  2;AnAngeliiaPurſc; and OT Wigs 
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A Saryt againſt Parry 


bi a [ diter to RES we—_— 


- On you, _ Orphan 5 Truſt the Maſe 's 


$ riend: NN, F | 
The Greatgood Map, whoſ kind Reſolve decluy | 


, +£©> 
Vere and Verſe, cl the c Ojec of your Care, 
ITOS {4 


When hungry Pocrs now abdicate cheir Rhimes;, 


For ſome more darling Foll- of the Times, W 
7 One/Uhd" and — ] here f fxbear I'D name, | ; 2 | 
Condemn'd co dro \Lawrel, cho! a know! n co Fan pM 1 b:, 
Recantibg Sil: brings the raogful Ware, 


v4 1957) BUCI 


Which wiſer Smit elqdap n'dto Stardri e- 


4+ 4117 * ®2:119 hea 


eas, 


Proteſts his Tragedies, 33 2 ls fail 
bant 1920 WB, 0199 $011 03 2217! op] 
is yield him, Paper,, Penay- Ldavey and { Ales , 
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G Goracher 0 hy F ome tele Shell near Pau's, 


And bids our Youthyby his Exam ple fly, 


"The Love of Folidtks andPoarry, *? 


And all Retreats, except New-hall, refuſe, 
To ſheltcr runeful D-—'s Jockey Maſe. 


k theres Man edthele E cample blind, 


e411 


To hinkivg Numbers flrally endlin a,” 


Whoby his _ o_ 'd mar Mear and Fame, 
g7&[20L 25 Y 103, fa, YO 1091) 211 4 
Andi in th next ME anics plant his Name ? 
1243 1807 91:1 105 "7g Mg 9013 
Were my Beard grown, the wreech thus adviſe : 
£291Þ! 14% ; 119 3's is; 4 $ 12494 1] ar v a 
| Rees, 00d Mortal; and] be time j File. | 
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” Take heed, bene not by gilded Baits berray'd, 
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nk anc Fee us a fade. #y 


wt} mins * oils ;, 


2 «age ou'll ſtarve, Fo ian + Cambridge Bell 
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"on ſeveral C caſtqns 


117 
Cry Ravee-Shoms, ſing Pulled, tranſcribe Yote.: a | 


Be Carr, or Ketch, or any thing but—Y#s, Wes 


: 


Hold, Sir, ſome Bully of the Muſes cries, 
Methinks you're more Satyrical than wile.,. | _- 
Yourail at Yerſe indeed, but rail in Rhyme, We x 
At once. encourage: and condemn the Crime. _ 
——True, Sir, I write, ang havea Patron too, --) 
To whom my-Tributary Songs arc due : | 4 
Yet, with your leave, Id honeſtly diſſiwade | 
Thoſe wretched Men from Pindas's barren Shade. , 
W ho,tho' they tire their Maſe,and rack theirBraing' E, 
With bluſt'ring Herocs, and with piping Swainj- 
Can no Great- Patient-giving-Man CNSA42C, » 4 


To fill cheir Pockcts, and their Tirle Page, w 


Were I like theſe, by angry Fate decreed, 
by Paey: Elegies to get my Bread, 
AF 
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| Anda a Meal, unleſs George Croome ale wad © 
© Cou'd ftrike a Bargain for my Poctry , 


_—. 


Td damn my Works, to wrap up Soap & Cheeſe, 
Or furniſh Squibs for City Prentices 
To b:ra the Pope, and celebrate Queen Beſs. 

| But on your Ruin ſtubbornly purſue, 

* Herd with the little hunary chiming Crew , 
Obcain the airy Title of a Wir, 
Andbe on free-coſt, noiſie in the Ple, 


l 

be 

% Print your dull Poems, and before 'em place 
; | 


” A Crown of Lawrel, and a Meagre Face 


© And may juſt Heav'n thy hated Life prolong, 
F " Till thou (bleſs'd Author) ſeeft thy dearhlefs Song 
I The duſty Lumber of a Smithfield Stall, 
- Andfind't thy Pitare archdroftubborn Wall 
| F With Jonny Armfirong, and the Prodigal. 
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ral Occa Fons. : 
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And to complear the 


When Age and Porerty come ' faſter on, 
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And ſad Experience tells thee thow're 'Te undone 
May no kind Country Grammar-School afford 
Ten Pounds a * Year for Lodging, Bed and Board: 


Till void of any fixt Employ, and now 

Grown uſeleſs: tothe Arwy and the Plough, 
You've no Friend lefc but raſting Land: lady, 
Who Hows you in kind crackle Garret- -high, 


Todream of Dinners, and curſe Poetry. 


Still 'vea 2 Patron, youreply, 'tis true , 


Fate, and good Parts, you ſay, may get one too 2 


Why faith, cen try, write, flatter, dedicate; 
Your Lords, and his fore-Fathers Deeds relate. 
Yer know, he'll wiſely ſtrive Ten Thouſand Ways, 


To ſhun a Needy Peet's fullom Praiſe, 


I 4 


Nay, 
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my Eons *1 


Nay. toavoid = In gorgynuy, 1 
Nexgledt his Staxe, and condeſcen Ev \A coil 
A Poet, tho' perhaps a worſe than thee, , 

Thus from a Patron hc becomes Friend, . 
Forgtcring to reward, learns to commend, £ 
Receives your Jong ſix Months, ſucceſs Toil, 

And talks of Authors Energies, and Seyle, 

Damgs the dull Poems of the ſcribling Town, 


). DT 


A pplauds your Writin $5, and repeats hi OWn. , 
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Thou Wretch, in Complaiſance odlig d mult {| > G 
Extol his Judgment, and Pi 31 his Wit, 

Tho” this Poetic Peer perhaps ſcarce knows, 
Wh jingling Sounds tO tags inſip Proſe, | 


And ſhou'd be by ſome honeſt Manly cold, 
He'd loſt his Credit to ſecure his Gold, 


. 
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Butif thou'rt bleſs'd enough | ©Q write a Play, 5 


| Wichouc.the hour Hopes « of kind third day; 


And he preſumes, that in thy Dedicatian, \ 


E; Thou' lc bx his Name, nor bargain for his veaniong, 


My Lord, his uſeleſs kindneſs then aſſures, 

And vowstp.th utmoſt of his Power he's yours 3 

Likes the whole Plot, and praiſes eery Scene, 

And play'd, at;Court, 'cyou'd firangely pleaſe the 
Queen. ._ -_ 

And you may rake his Judgment ſure, for he 


Knowszthe trac Spirit of good Poetry. 


All this:you ſee, and #»ow, yer cea(e to ſhun, 
An ſceing, knowing, ſtrive to be undone. 
So Kidnap'd Slave,when once beyond Graveſend, 
Rejects the Counſeliof recalling Friend , 
Is ſold to dreadful Bondage he muſt bear, 


And (ce's unable to ayoid the Snare. 
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So priced Thi; if taken, nifer diſmay'd, ” a” 

| Fotgets che Sentence, and purſnes the Trade, 

Tho' yct he almoſt feels the ſoaking Brand, 
And fad T. R. ſand freſh upon Lon ns | 


The Anthor then | with dining Uopes wou d. 
firive, 
Wichaell built Verſe, to keep his Pame alive® 
And ſomerkiog toPoſtetity preſent, * 4 
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That's very new, and very excellent, 
Something beyond the uncall'd dendging Tribe, © 
| Beyond what BEN cou'd write, or deſcribe 3 
Show'd 1 i ſubſtantial Happineſs abound, 
HisMind withPeace, his Board wichPlenty crown'd. 
Noeuly Dans ſhou'd breakthis Learned Reſt, * 
/Noſawcy Cares hisnobler Thoughtmoteſt , { 
- Oaly thieac ring God ov'd ſhake his lab' _ 
'Bre alt, | 
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on ſeveral | Occaſions. 


*In vain we bi@ dhedted $—l hit 
The Tragic F lights of Tow'ring Shakeſptar's Witt” 
. He aceds muſtmiſs the Mark, who's kept ſo low, 


He has not Strength enough to draw the Bow. ' '*' @ 

In vain from our ſtary'd Songfters we require, 

Th hcight of CoWLET's, and ANACREON's 
Lyre. 

In vain we bid them fill the Bobl, 

Large as their Capatioms Soul , | 


*;. 


W ho, ſince the King was crown'd, ne'er taſted 
Wine, ; 
But write at Eight, and know not where to dine. 
* D—— indeed, an@R——-r might write, 
For their own Credit, and their Friend's Delight: | 


wing how far they cou'd the reſt outdo, 
"= in their Fortunes, in their Writings roo, 
There was a time,whenOTFFAY charm'd the Stage, 


OTW AT, the Hope, and Sorrow of the Age: 
MR When _/ 1 
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When the full Pit, with pleas'd Attention hung, 
Charm'd on each Accent of Cftalio's Tongue: 
With what a Laughter was his SOLDIBRatead 2 
How mourn 'd we, when his FAFFIER ſtruck! and 
bled * | 
Yet this great Poet, who with ſo much Eaſc * 
Still drew his Pen, and ſtill was ſure to pleaſe : 
The Lighr'ning is leſs lively than his Wir, 
&. And hunder-Claps leſs loud, than thoſe o'th 
BK __ » om 
' Had of his manyWants much earlier dy'd, 
But that kind Banker 8B—» lupply'd, 
* And took for Pawn the Embryo of a Play, 
Till he cou'd pay himſelf next full third Day. 


— 
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| Were Shakeſpear's (elf alive again; he'd «i 


- Degenerate to a Poet from a Player, 


Fornow no Sidneys will three Hundred give, 
+ That neclly$pcleer 4ad his Fime tnay ive; 
Noo our poor Nooility can. {end 
To his X ine>-Brack, or to his Bedlam Fricnd. 
Chymifty and Wibresby this great Cort weil, 
(Theſe by their honeſt Labours card Bread) 
Blaihevd never {od cxpenfive yet; rags nA 
To keep a Crearnre meerly for ir Wic, © | 
Bur now your Yawiling prothidrs tne & givedeeo]. F 
Your nay N 
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"To gaig pretey Ze foy. and mice ory Sem 7uu0! 
* {Thou'dſt done well enough, had'ſt thou ſuck to 


Y q | pure Rhyming : - 
| x, Let Slovens mind the Sence, you Beaux's mind the 
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Sweet before was thy Fame, but now by dull 


ones thinking, 
[- MiRiaks the Perfume is quiet yoided in inking, 
et M5 | | 
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ſi, and kind Alihes, nenaſel pain, 
He Brown, but young, ſhe young, but Heav'aly | l 
Fair 1.24 4; Mii | 


Yet more pers in Work extended lay, 


Watts Rs fea oh SH PL _ry dh 


Dy Melina was their "1 Melani late 
pug ring , whoſe un timely Fate 
Drew Fioaiot Tears fro!” 2 eglr ld 


And rugged Satyrs wepe by Sympathy, 
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To hear Althes and her 7h5r/is ſing; 
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No Stalls no Fodder miſt, bur all around, 


a > \wkh le Melolicus fond 1 
” While ia Alcernate bumble Nayak ro Fame 
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© They con; dear Melanie $ + 
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- Her _ Sweers 1 to deck | the ſwiljog Fic 
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AL,THE4 
Melania's Boſom nobler Sweers could yield, - 
Than all che various Beauties. of the Field. , | 
Sofx, as theſe oentle Rills, which round us play, + 
Not flecting ſo, but tar mare pure than they... - 


A LIHA 44 
No nniore.let. Leaves adorg the. drooping Treas; 


Bur on cheir Boughs ercrngl Winters freezey 
Let Roſes 2ll cheir bluſbing Glories ſhed, ,, _. » 
And Lilies hang clizir Heads, | Melania's dead! -*7 


» THYRSIS. 


FT pleaſam; Your outyy' g'S _ 
The leavy Groyes/ig all. cheir, verdans Paidet: 
Ruddy, as: dluſhigg. Roſes ,aewly blown, - 
And by her Whitgae{s; Jellies loſt their hs, 
K: uw. | 
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THTKRSIS. 


"*e ” Heark what a ſullen ſilence ſpreads the Grove, 
| Oace the fair Scene of harmleſs Toys and: Love; 
; THO Hs ih tine has Thong, 


*_  Buthifdff Throbs: Melanit's Fate deplore. 
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b, | * * I'Wis het-when che Divitie Meclania ſung, 
On thefing Treesthe Sjfous Chara bang 
7 vey her Head, and with her Heav'nly Voice; 
Sy Sym iptony ade WoodlalidRilyrijoyce,' 11 


-»% - VYLTAKA. 
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At large, no more our trembliing _ 
3 Nor ſrisking Kids thro! the wildForeſk firay, 
b Nor has niy7hyr ſis ſeen the ſportive Pawns 
/of -— Fm 1 skipping nimbly o'er the Lawns, 
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on ſeveral Occaſions. 
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Safe were our Lambkins, ſafe our Kids and Fawns; 
When hier bright Eyes ſecur 'd the Fields & Lawns; 


JA... 


No power Wolves W ould! near our Sheep-Coats 
" Rray, OE 


Bar fedjtke Midnight Ghoſts w_ 


* hm o 20; 


e day. 
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THTR SIS. 


Has not Alihei ſeen our Milk- white Cow ? 
How Tairher 24 hid large and ſmooth her Brow 3 
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How gently "PS wOu qt © > che Milk. pale come, 


Woo'd by he ior Neighbouring Herds, and lov'd at 


ROME: rand 
4rt8.& 4 
ATE IE og0es ir MelinasByes, 
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The geatleſt Shepherdeſs of all the Plain, 
Admir'd by Us, and lov'd by every Swain. - 


ALTH EA. 


Has not my Thyrſs s ſeen Lyciſes S: xk 
How fierce and watchful when the Wolf was, near ? 
; How fincandcleanher Shape, how fo kind, 

” | Staunch as if Loves, and flecter than the Wind * 


THYRSIS. 


With gallant Scorn, Melania quell'd che Crand, 
| O'er-aw'd the Wanton, and ſubdu'dthe Proud , 
? Caſt inthe fineſt mold of Nuure rrue, | 
And ſwift to Goodneſs, and more kind chan you. 


ALTHEA 


Where-c'er ſhe carne, ſhe raiſed a conſtgat ; Spring, 
e217 turn'd to Paſtures, apd our Kine w would bring 
Their 


"Pp 
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on ſeveral Ogcaſons, 133. 


Their Uldders ftrutting home, our]Lambs atlarge; 
With chrifty Fat would their ſmall Limbs o'er 


charge. # 
When ſhe went hence the Graſs and Flowers wou'd 
. droop, 


The mournful Swains beneath-their Cares wou'd 
© 

Her chearful Looks our languid Hopes reviv'd, #; 
And in her Pceſence ſmiling Nature liv'd. 


 THYRSIS. 


Where-e&'er ſhe came,our pregnancEwes wowd bear, 
Twins for each Quarter of the changing Year, 
OurBee-hives ſo0n with nobleſt Sweets o'erflow'd, | 
And ſhooting Oiks, asif on Tiproes, flood = - 

To ſee their' Quieen ;' when ſhe recurn'd, the Trees | 
Dropp'd their pate Leaves atound'the lazy Bees, 
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Starv'di in their empty Cells, c our Flocks Teeny, 
And all the Muſic of the Plaine was Tirh 
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Sweet arc odr bleating Lambs, *and feet the Cow 


ALTHA A. YG 


Does breathc,and ſweetly rowards her ! eHowslow, 
Sweet are the tender Graſs, *and painted Fibers, 
And ſweet the Field, new daſh' « withipearly 
kc Show's, (US! 7.64 
Sweet are the Banks of yonder © Iryf4ll Stretm!'-" 
And Virgin Loves arc agelightlul Theme, 
| More ſweet than all is a Melanis s Name, 


F __—_ as Verne, and more'latge ab Fatic: ** 
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'A Soft are the Coolings of a gencieBrveze,. | 
# Tawcaricd ka aa eect 
F-. When faon'd with calie Wings, 0rpwing liills,! 
W ich o'er ſharp Stones, the tceming Rock diſtills; 
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Sofe arc the moyrnings of the Love- fick Smain, 2 


Harmleſs the Sports on flow” ry Tempe s Plain; wi 


More ſofs, more harmleſs, dear Melani's £ Mind, 


Fromall the Dregs of common Earth refin'd. 
54 48 os ALTH A, 4. 


Pale Death;-alas! tas ſnarch'd the lovely Maid 
Io adark Cave the lifeleſs Corps is laid - 
Her Cheeks, no Lilies now, no Roſes grace, 1 
Bur Tyrant palencſs revels in their place | "* 
While neither Moon, nor Stars, nor Sun can peep 


Throughthe dark Hollows of the waſteful Deep. 


THTYRSIS. 


But, when around che doleſul News wasſpread, 
And the ſad Elibes ſob'd, Melanis's dead ut 


The mournful Swains, their b locks neglected, lay 


In Tears all Night, in ſighings all the Dapy,. b y ; -- 
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The grieving Flocks ;their ſ weeteſ Paſtures ſcorn DP; 
And for her Fate cheir Salvage Tygers mourn'd : 


| The whiſp* cing Woods Melania's Death condal d; 


From Hills to Hills the diſmal Tydings roll'd, 
And cach ſmall Kill, ſfupply'd by weeping Springs, 


New Floods Rtillto angmege our Sogrow weghle | 
AL THE 4 
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Precipicated Nature! 5 gentler Lan 5, 
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To Crop her rend er Bloſſom ; had be hae d_ 


: To the ſharp Wounds of Love's inſulting God | 


Had Jealouſie c '& rack'd her tender Breaſt, 
Or xorturiog Gricf hes native Strength oppreſt - 


oo Turr off 
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Riſe the Py Muſe, mpunt « ona 'Rrouger Vi Ig, 


1 
In Toſtic Scrains, Melanis $ Vertues ſing : 


; « Þ 


No 


 Nocommon Loves c'er reach'd her Godlike Sonl;) 
No looſer Paſſions could her Thoughts controul : 
jealqus of none, to every Shepherd kind 3 
Beloy'd by all, her ſelf co gone confin'd. 
Friendſhip alone, that nobler Loye, "2 
The ſoft Receſles of Melania's Breaſt : 
Friendſhip, that Heay'n on Earth,that ſacredBand, 
W hich does bleſt Souls, and happy Gods command: 
Friendſhip, that rapid Flame, whoſe wond'rons heat 
Diſlolv'd the Pillars of its mouldring Seats 
But (well*d her Soul with an expanded Ray, 
Toward the bright Sources of Eccrnal Day. 
Damon, too happy Swain, her Thoughts embrac'd, 
And ſhe the firſt in Damor's Fricnd(hip plac'd 
On her Kilo Damon cas'd his Wooes, 
On his Melanis did her Soul repoſe, 
TheirTears were oft, and oft their Smiles combin'd,! 
Their darling Souls chro' friendly Glances join'd - 
.On 
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Once Grict alone, one Joy, one Soul inform'd, 

Their .Breaſts, one, Love their tender Boſems 
warm'd.. , 

The Northera World, long loſt iQ Darkneſs'ſtay, 

With leſs Impatience for returning Day, 

Than wirhdle Dapop {vv ect Melanialiv'd, 


Thagfor Melania% Abſence Damon gricy "0 


Curs d be ſuſpicious Brutes, that durſt divide 
Hearts much by Blood, by Friendſhip more ally'd. 


Curs'd be thoſe narrow Souls, that can't admit 
Paſhons above their crazy Thoughts and Wit. 


'- Damomand kind Melavia loy'd, it's truc, 
And tocach other's fond Embraceglew ; 
Their Sympathetic'Souls with Ardour met, 


| 


+ . No Jcalouſies their preſent Joys beſet : 
SoF4, ; 


eral Occafions. 


— 
But in ſofe Chat rhey-paſt their drowſie rimey. +; 
And neither knew, nor could ſuſpe@a Crime; 1 11 + 

So harmle(s Doves, with Coging mucmurs meer; -:!/ |. 
And oft with their repeated Billings greets _ 

Yet all ſecure from Guile, they knewno ſhame, 
Thcir Souls neer {well'd wich thayimparer Flame z 


Condemn'd by Vertue,but with Thoughts as free, 
As the firſt Man inthe World's Infancy : 
They pleasd each other, not thoſe” untaught 
Smiles, 
By which our fearlefs Infanc Age beguiles 
Sc thians of all their Rage; nor that bleſt Fire, *_ 
Which does the vaſt Superior World inſpire 
With never fadingiLove, had lefs offence, ' > +4 
Or chaſter Thowghtes, or nobler Innocence, = 


Melavis's Boſom, chaſtas that pure Snow,” * | 
Which faming Winds from Northera Mountains 


blow : No 


Thither no modiſh Follies durſt retreat , 

Bue ſacred Innocence there built her Neſt, 
Richer than all the Spices of the Eaſt; 
Sweeter'than Odonrs from thoſe wond'rous Fires, 
Wherein the Phoenix, nowfull-aged, cxpircs. 


Damon's maturer Age to Vertue's Lore, 
Submiſſive long, the deep Impreſſions bore 
Of ſweet Melania's Goodneſs all his Breaſt ; 
The fair 1das of her Soul poſleft , 


His Heart no Lawleſs Fancies cer could move, 


FilFd with his own Aſtres's boundleſs Love ; 
Aſtres too Melania's Soul. poſleſt, 

Aſtres, with Melanie's Love, was bleſt, 

While Love and Friendſhip Demon's Heart divide, 
NoEdb c'er flakes his double riſing T ide , 
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But both Poetic, lofty Dreams ourflew, 
Chaſt as Afires's, as Melanic's true. 
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But jealous Fools diſtarl'd their cavy deals, 
Nor can the Rules of ſacred Friendſhip pleaſe .. 
Unnurtured Souls, whole groveling Fancies rove 
Only on ſenſeleſs Luft, and Brutiſh Love, 


Aka as ; from that toe Elm, which rakes 

Cell, 

| Broke by a Storm, the ſpreading Branches fell, _ 

And torn from their old Truok, and unſupply'd 

By native Sap, ſoon dropy' d cheir Leaves,and dy: 

So fell Melania, ſothe bluſhing Flowers 

Of Poppies fink, oppreſt by haſty Showers: _ 

The Conſlip @o, when $01 che Siche.ir yields, — 

In its own Sweets enbalm'd, perfumes the ſragrane 
Fields, 
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Such is thy Voice, my Thy, ſuch thy Song, 
The Vere #6 cafe, an n {$I e wo &ſo trong, * ul | 
"That did the Tods o WT and Mi : joyng | 


Their Harmony, m my dear, muſt] yi eld © thine, 
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argon, Plants love more the gentle Rains, 
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Gorey N ymphs to trip ic o'er the Plains, 


Or wearied Swains in cooleſt Shades to lleep, 
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Or Damon er Mani, feat tO Weep, 
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And if juſt Fame yRuſtic Mule can giv 2-0 
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The Tempeſt. . 
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yn ns Scene mm 


Eyes, 


And nothing they diſcern but gan and "i 
Northeſe to6 long ; for now black Clouds ariſe, {| 
Contending Winds from ſeyeral Quarters roar, 


And riſing Seas rowl to the foaming Shoar, 1 

The Clam'rous Saylers climb the rattling Shrouds, 

And horrid Thunder rends the bellowing Clonds; 

Flaſhes of Fire, with thcir amazing Light, 

$trike through the Gloom, and —— 
Night, + 1 

' The hideous deep reſtoring totheir Sighe, | 


"* * 
— _—————— 


Vows like themſelves, loſt by the Winds their 


form, ans 
Their Pilor quits the Helm, their Pilot now's the 
| Storm - | | - 


Fate on amain with the next Billow rowls, El 
A damp like Death, ſtrikes theo* their Limbs, and 
Horror thro* their Souls. 


T7 0. the Sacred Memory of Charles 
rhe Firſt. 


t Al, Glorious Martyr! Saint criumphanc,Haill 
Fix'd now above our ſordid Earth, | 
Bleſs'd with an immortal Birth, 
Lovely, gentle, ſoft and kind, 
A Royal, ſtill, and a Seraphic Mind, 
Againſt whoſe radiant Head no ſullen Clouds 


prevail. 


PR 


Hail, thy oreat Maſter's parallel! 
He too was born a Prince, divinely pure; 
From I1ls withia himſelf ſecures 
But from abroad, purſu'd with all the Storms of 
Hell. 
I ſee, Iſce the wond'rous Infant fly, 
Array'd with Godlike Majeſty. 
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The Winds and Clouds his little Frowns obeyz 
And bright Angelic Guards attend him all the way; 
Thoſe happy Subjects ſtill atrend their King, | 
| Andall around, their Hallelujahs fing 3 
With their great Maſter's Lot contene, 
In an inglocious Baniſhment, | We 
While impious Slaves ſtandof his Throne poſleſs'd, 
By every Fiend ador'd, and every Rebel bleſs'd. 


See where the Youth returns / his wond'rous Eyes, 
F Bright as that Lightſom Orb,, which gilds the 
8 Skies z | | 
His Shape Divine, incffable his Face, 
Above the Charms of Human Race, 
Caſt in a perfect Mould, 
1 he Lines all caſic, and the Figure bold : 
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By an unercingcArtift's Hand defign'd, 
. To repreſent in Fleſh and Blood, 
As far as 2 material SubſFance could, 
The lively Image of his own Almighty Mind 
Cloth'd all withGoodneſs,and adorn'd withLovye, 


=Wiiſc as the Serpent, harmleſs as the Dove, 


And kind as every Influence above. 
At his Commaad a ſudden Calm oter-ſpread 
The rolling Seas, 
And erv'ry fierce Dilcaſe 
| Before him' fled, 
And wich his mighty Voice he rouz'd che ſlum: 
b'ring Dead. | 
All Nature to his Hand ſubmiGSly bow'd, 
And Hell it:delf his ſacred Pow'r gllow'd, 
While with a thouſand Miracles he try'd 
To cicurace his Rebel's boundlefs Pride : 


L 3 
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Yet al 6 good, S kind, ſo- "oy 


As none could c'er effe& but he, 


The glorious Central pdint of all the Deity. 


Put Man, *th' unhappy cauſe of his own dreadful 
| Woes, _ 
No bounds of Reaſon or of Prudence knows; 
' But with a wild unguided- Soul, 
Does all his own Felicigics controul, 
And tho' in Shades of horrid Night, 
" | He gropes and pores, and longs for Light, c 
|  "'Yerwhenic comes,he gapes & ſickens at rhe _ 
So the fam'd Jewiſh Rabbins wond'ring ſtood, 
Cruſh'd and o'erwhelm'd with Good, 
Blind with Light's invading Beams, 
| Drunk with Mercy's flowing Streams, 
| | And mad with their own ſenceleſs Dreams, 
; Not thicir own Monarchs Rights, or Influence un- 
Hark 


derſtood, 


on feveral Occaſions. 143 
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Hark how they curſe! Hark how the ſlaves revile, 


Their Lord, and Ermine Innocence defile / 
Oppreſs-him with a thouland Lyes, 
A thouſand filly Crimes ſurmiſe , 

Now io a frieadly ſmooth Diſguiſe, 

And then as ſurly Encmies, 
A chonſand Rebel Arts and Stratagems deviſe; 
While he, the Tyrant and the Traytor, ſtands 
Obcdicnt cahis own Rebellious Slaves commands, 
He too the mark of common $corn was made, 

Kiſs'd by a Tuder, and betray'd, 

Charg'd with a fond Deſign, 

Their ancient Policies tO undermine, 
Slily co wcroduce the Roman Power, | 
And make Exotic Ri: ex Fudeap Schemes deyour , 


Accus d, JS 'd, rais'd tothe fatal Tree, 
Branded with ſhameleſs Infamy, 


3! wn win: Be A And - 
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Aad Malice ſtill purſu'd his ſacred Name. 
Thea to be trac, or juſt, or kind; | 
To be to Chriſtian Laws 'colifitfa; ©! *- 
Toown their Soyeraign Prince, or ſtrive 

To keep his Honours, or his Rights ative, 

Expos'd to danger, and 'expos'd to Shanks, 

| * 25160 1 > pe:11R 

But the Day breaks, the ſullen Gloom withdraws 

And Death reſcinds his Perſe -Median Laws "4h 

His Bars, his Chains, his Rockey Walls g give w 2y, 

.Ard jocund Angels blels the it ng Day: 


Upto the Palace of ihe Skies, 
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/ The Crown, "he Veeprer, and the Throut, 
= What 
| © All chang'd, nd 5Crols, o Reed, no Thorns were 
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But, wich a ard; _— 2UR1TQ 
Find Loye till in his Eyes criumphaanc ſhone, 


_ Nove 


on ſewer: Otcaſpons.  T51 
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None preſs'd him now with a mock Purpte load, © 


But Silver Light around him flow'd, 
No Wounds, no Gafhes in his Sides appear'd . 
Bat for, his Iron Scepter fear'd. 
Nations together daſh'd in picccs flew, 
And pale the crembling Parricidal Rabble flew; 
No Crimſon Drops fell from his mournful Head, 
But ſprightly Beams his radiant Treſſes ſhed, _ 
And o'er the {| pacious Orb a (olid Glory ſpread, 
Thicir Heav'nly Notes the tubefil Angels rais'd, 
And their triumphant Monarch prais'd, | 
Sweet Harmony pierc'd all rhe Globe around, 


No ſullen Jars in Nature's Calm were foand, / 
*® Butthe mad Fiends themſelves w ere huſh 'd " C 
A 


the melodious ſound. 
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_ ..., Andat his Feet, welee, 
w ich humble Air, and beaded Knce, 
One rob'd with an inferior Majeſty , 

Three Royal Crowns beneath him laid, 
Weighty with Gems and maſſive Gold ; 
' A ſnowy Circle, does his. Neck enfold, 

With Ruby Drops, yet more Illuſtrious made - 
And oft his Eyes, and oft his Hands he rears, 
, And ſtill 2 Suppliants garb he wears, 
| Heaving Sighs and flowing Tears,. 
And all che marks of cender Picy and Compaſhon 
bears 3 


Tis Charles the Good. the Juſt, Charles now no.more. 


Expos'd to Hurricanes on a tempeſtuous Shoar ; 
Charles of i brighter Crown poſleſt, 

' And nobler Rays his ſacred Brows inveſt, 

1 ' Withall his mighty Maſter's favours bleſt, 


No garbled Senate now, no Rebels dare 
Infringe his Mighcs, or raiſe a fatal War, 

No bold Blaſphemers can diſturb his Peace, 

Or Impious Libels break his envy'd Eaſe, 
Bur ſtill with ancienc Pity moy'd, fa 
His holy Prayers arc all improv'd, 

To beg Heayen's Pardon for a curſed Land, 

Where all obnoxious till to Heavenly vengeance 

A, | h 


Al wretched Land, ſince that firſt diſinal ime, | 
When Honeſty was doom'd a Crime, 
And pure and undefil'd Religion wore 
+ The ngly colour of the Scarlet Whore ! | 
When to addreſs to Heav'n, would aive Offence, 


If it were cloath'd with Gravity or Senſe; 
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To 0 gull the Mob on ſome ny Letcer'd Day, 
Embuſiufick Rapture bore the ſway, 
And Godlineſs in nauſeous Cant, and cverlalt. 
_ ing Nonſenſe lay. 
Not God nor Man could duc Obelicact claim, 
But all was waſted in | Rebellious F lame, 
'  Andpoor So Pal got a Malignant s Name. C2 
When for Religion dear, and dearer Liberty, 
The Dragon's Tail would dare to plead , 
And raiſe the Members all againſt cheir Head, 
. On wild pretence of ſtrange Apoſtalie 
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When the damn' " H ypecrites within thoſe Walls, 
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W hers fir our pious Laws were made, 


EET 
4 


Onr Laws, our Bodies, and our Souls betray'd, 
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"And i in one faral Pile, 


ED 


Devour'd the Glorics of our mournful Iſle, 


And ſung a joyful Howl at Britains Funerals , 


OT 


Then 


155 
Then enting Angels lefe: theit ancient Charge, 
And Hcl] broke {boſe, and Rebel Fiendsat large, 
Stalk'd chro' our Streets, and haunted every Field, 
| And every Rebels Brealt, 

Was by a thouſand innate Devils poſleſt, 
And did 3 chonſandFruits of Hell-boraMalice yield. 

Then' on our Palaces, 


. on ſeveral Occaſions. | 


—— 


Satyrs and Dragons, and unnumberd Monſters 
1» more, 
_ © "Could withour Oppoſition ſeize, 
And Lucifer on the bright Throne could roar ; 
Then the unthinking Rabble bow'd, 


To 4 more various, and more Helliſh Crowd, 


z 


: " 


Than Idol-making Keypt ever knew, M | 
Or then Chineſes now, or Indian Bramins do , 

The Land was de] ug'd with an impious "bd, ; 
And every litl Se baptiz's in Loy al Ulood, 4 
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Hark how the whining Tribe, with canting tone, 
And many a deep forc'd Sigh, and many aq ,ugly 
| | Groan, 

Invoketheir God ! not him, whoſe powerful Hand 
Does the wide Univerſe command ;, id 

But their own Moloch, to whoſe fcorching Womb, 
They their own wretched Heirs devote, 
And all the Sons of Vertue doom, 

Toclog the bloody Devil's unmeaſurable Throat. 

Obſerve their heav'd up Hands, and lifred Eycs, 


Doleclul Sobs and cager Crics, 
Gay Hypocriſy's diſguiſe, 
Hark how the Pulyic rings, wich Fiſt and Voice, 


A furious Zeal, and a Sentorian Noiſe / 


Thoſe precious Saints ſure. hevs at laſt deſi: m'd 
To ſrize by force on Heaven' s Imperial Throge, 
And make the Vaſlall 'd World their own, 


By Prayenand'? Tears combin'd, 


p__ 


No, 
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No, *tis a Grace, alaſs! before ſome bloody Feaſt, 
A bold Aﬀeont to all the Pow*rs above, 
To juſt Obedience, and to ſacred Love, 
Great Charles, Heaven's Repreſentative, muſt be 
The Sacrifice to' their immoderate Sanity z 
His Blood a Cordial for a Saintly Gueſt - 
$o'to indulge a Brutiſh Court, 
To vlea(e a Villain, and to pleaſe a Whore, 
The Baptiſts reverend Head was made their ſport, 
Lopt off by Arbitrary Pow'r , 
Each Crime firſt from an impious Oath begins, 
That againſt Heay'a deſign'd, this againſt Heay'n 
and Kings. 


- 
- 


O for the Gothick Tyrant's dreadful Fate ! 


Why ſhonld the blows of Vengeance large and deep, . | 


Oaly reach the Regal State, 
And to Rebellious Traytors ſleep ? 


Struck - 
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Secuck with 2 frantic Rage,' the Monſter viewd, 
The Pike's huge Head, and with his ghaſtlyEyes, 
He thonghc the Senatorian bleeding Head purſu'd; 
His caſieſt Minutes : at his nobleſt Beaſts, 
Murder and Guile were all, his Gueſts;- 
And ſullen Horrors did ' his Heare (urprize : 
He rag'd, he ſtorm'd, and in his guilty Soul; 
Did ever laſhing Furics rowl. / 
Eternal gnawings rack'd his cortur'd Breaſt, -- 
By H:lI, and every Devil poſleſt , 
Till thruſt by vengeful Fates, down to an ealcleſs(/ 
| Reſt : Fray | | \ 
Why ſhould I ſpend my weighty Curſesſo ? 
Asifthe Slaves could (cape th'incvitable Blow ? 
Alas! they fret, they 'Tay&,z na their 01d Mate; 
The preaching Porter e;er.difſclosd 


A Soul leſs qujct, leſs compos'd, 


Than the Imperious Villains , rowling Scas, 

Rouz'd by impetuous Storms above the Sky, 

When at cach othersHeads the tow'ringBillows fly, 

Are huſh'd, and falens all compar'd with theſe. 

Some by Cadmezarp broils are crulſh'd, and ſome 

From ling'ring Juſtice have their fatal doom, 
But ſtill their Godleſs Heirs ſurvive, 

Heirs to their Crimes, and Aphoriſms too, 

And till their bloody Plots, and dark Intrigues 

purſue, 
And ſtill codama againa thoughtlels Nation ſtrive; 
Like Midnight Wolves on buricdSaints they prey, 
Or like Hyena's, (ſhun the Day, c 

And ſcatterBlood,and ſcatter Poyſons all the _—_ 

No hallow'd Ground the Royal Mants can lecure, 

But ſacred Monumentsrhe Brutcs invade 

The blooming $weers of Verruc Hcav'nly pure, 
Can't guard the venerable ſhade, 

Or 
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7 Or fragrant Memory a 

But could our holy Villains get the Day, 

And once more raviſh the Imperial ſway, 

Charles in his Name again, and Books and Heirs 

ſhould die, 

I ſee the diſcontented Crew, 

The Brats of Common-wealth, together ſwarm; 
And, deaf to each obliging Charm, 

Again their baffled Stratagems renew. 

I ſee their dark Cabals, and know 


How deep their gloomy Mines, and Midaight Con- 


ſules go, 
I watch their ſecret motions, arid reveal 
W hat their Confederate Devils wou'd fain con: 
ceal : | | 
1 I ſee the Back-Doors gaping ſtand; 
The Gilent ingreſs of the crawling Band : 


So the black Gates of Hell unfolding ſhow, 
When the grim Fiends to Council go, 
To raiſe the Pofſe of the Realms þelow. 


| I ee their ſofter Arts, their murd'ring Smiles, 


Their wheedlingCourtſhip,and their fawningWiles) 
Aqgd the broad Cameronizn Dagger drawn, 
And for the wiſh'd Succeſs, their laviſh Souls in 
pamn- 
- +». Mlecp. ſecure, ye ſacred Pair - 
ce where the fiegyGuards pollels the lightſomcAir. 
The ſhining Squadrons all around 
With Victory and Virgin-Triumphs crown'd, 
They watch the bloody Heart, the murdering Hand, 
And all their Motions countermand 
While Rebels ſiak by their own weight o'er-born, 
And God and Charles above, their headlong Coun- 
ſels ſcorn. 
Amen. i, M. 
On , 
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On a Gentleman, who had been a 
great Penitent. 


An EPIGR AM. 


HE Sun fill ſets; and leaves the Earth to 
s Night, 
Sill ſets in Waves, that it may riſe more bright: 
The ſame advantage your great Penance ſhares , 
You riſe a Phebus from a Sea of Tears, 
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To bis MISTRESS. 
By Sir John Denham. 


(Co Love-born Accetits of my dying Heart, 
| Steal into hers, and ſweetly there impart 
The boundleſs Loye, with which my Soul does 
ſwell, 
And all my Sighs there in ſoft Echoes tell : 
Bur if her Heart does yet repugnant prove 
To all the Bleſſings that attend my Love 
Tell her the Flames that animate my Soul, | 
The pure, and bright, as thoſe Promerhess ſtole , 
From Heay'n, tho' not like his by theft,they come, | 
But a free Gift, by the eternal Doom. 
How partial, cruel Fair one; are your Laws, 
To reward th'Effe&, yer condemn the Cauſe * © þ 
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Condemn my Love, and yet commend my Lays, 
That merits Love more,than theſe Merits priaſe : 
Yet Ito you my Love and Verſe ſubmit, | 
Without your Smile, thatHope, and theſe wantWit. 
Foras ſome hold no colours are in deed, 

But from Reflection of the Light proceed : 

Soas you ſhine, my Verſe and I muſt live, 


You can Salvation and Damnation give. 
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By Th. Ch. E/4; 


S I beheld the bright Corinna's Eyes, 

The ſturdy Sprigie of Love began to rife.” 
Ah! me, ſaidT, fair Nymph, what is't you do ? 
SF ou've rais'd the Devil, but will you lay him too ? 

Save me, oh! fave me by your powerful Charms, 


And take me to the Circle of your Arms. 


I L | 
Fear not, ſaid the, this is a harmleſs Devil, 
I'll calm his Rage, andicachhintobecvil, 
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of this intruding Feind I know the Force, 
[The longer he contends he'll fare the worle : 
{Thea op'd her Magic Book, and with a Spell, 
Conjur'd the ſawcy Demon into Hell, 


' on ſeveral Occaſtons. 
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1 0 0 
By Sir George Etheridge. 
| 


L 
Air 1ris, all our time is ſpent 
In trifling, whilſt we dally 
The Lovers, who're indifferent, 
* Commit the grofleſt Folly. 
Ah! ſtint not then che flowing Pleaſure 
To ſuch a wretched ſcanty meaſure 
Since boundleſs Paſſion, boundleſs Joys will prove: 
Exceſs can only juſtifie qur Love, 


"POEMAN. 


— A A I A A I tt os 


I 1. 


Exceſs, in other things ſo bad, 
In Love's the juſteſt Meaſure : 


other Reaſon's to be had 


In that Seraphic Pleafure. 
From growing Love, bright Nymphs, your Faces 
Receive ten thouſand ſweeter Graces: 
My 1ris, then, that you may be divine, 


Let your ſoft Flame ſpread Night and Day, like. , 


mine, 
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"on everal Occaſions. 


To Kina WILLIAM. . 


——Similem que pretulit etas * Mi 
Concihio, wel Marte Firum ? nunc Brutus WF 


Vivere ſub Reeno tali, ſubmitteret Aule 


Fabritins, cuperent ipſt ſervire Catones, 3 


Thus Engluhd. 


N Council Wiſe, in War ſo greata Man, 
What Age did cer produce, or ever can ? 
Brutus himſelf, this beſt of Kings wou'd Love, 
The wiſe Fabritius wou'd to Court remove z 
And Cato too, whom Ceſar cou'd not tame, 


Wou'd now a ſubject live with greater Fame. 
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To my Friend Mr. Charles Hop- 
». kins: On reading bis Tranſlati- 
9” ons out of Ovid and Tibullus. 


By Mr. C. G. 


| _— ſweetly once the Love-fick Orphess ſung, 

' © When on his Voice the Sylvan Audience 

- hung , 

Thus ſmooth his Nambers, and thus ſoft his Song, 

That calm'd the Native Rage of the Infernal 
Throng.—— 

—-Ah! no—my Friend, I wrong thy nobler 

; Fame, | 

© He only Woods, Stones, Brutes, and Hellcou'd tame, 

b- {And Female Madneſs ſtrove in vain t'alſwage, 

» Fillinga Vitim to their Thoughtleſs Rage: 
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But Thou, can'ſt mele a WoMAN's boundleſs Hate, 
Bead aller ſtubborn Pride,and all her Rage abate: 
Exalt her ſordid Mercenary Mind, 
And make the Sex ſoft, gen'rous, juſt, and kind. oh 
Go on, dear Youth, with lucky Omens move,  -., 
And teach the Britifh Ladies how to love. J. | 
Shew e'ry Spring, by which the Paſhons riſe, 
How Admiration firſt attaques the Eyes 
Theace how it gently does the Heart ſurprize : 
How there it kindles chat unruly Fire, 
That melts our paſtIndiff rencetoglowing hot deſire. 
Shew the miſtaken methods of the Fair, 
Who drive their fighing Slaves to curs'd Deſpair, 
Ah! letthy Verſe more tender Thoughts inſpire, 
"And make rclentleſ(s fair Ones burn with equal Fire, 
Like Ovid's, ſhall chy Picture then be worn, : 4 


And the glad Hgnd of c'ery Youth adorn, 
Asa ſure Philere 'gainſt his Miſtreſs's Scorn, 


, By DSP CER 


RP is = blithe and young; 
Of Phillis is my Silver Song : 

* Elove thilk Laſs, andinmy Heart 

- Shebreeds full many a balcful Smart. 
Kids, cracknels, with my carlicſt Fruit, 
I give to make her hear my Suit , 
When Colin does approach o'erjoy'd, 
My Hopes, alaſs ! arc all accoy'd. 
Were I'not born to love the Maid, 

” Yet ſhe calls Miracles to her Aid, 


* When ſtormy Stou'rs had drels'd the year, 


In ſhivering Wiaters wrathſul Wane: 
Fbillis, that lovely crucl wight, 
1 Found mc in a drecric Plight ; 
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And Snow-balls gently flung at me, = 
To wake me from my Lethal. -S WP 
Fire I ween there was y pent ok} | * 


In all thoſe frozen Balls ſhe Kregds 


For, Ah! woe's me, I felt them b 


And all my Soul to Flames I turn? © © 


CAh! Phillis, it you'd quench my Fir = Fr 
Burn your ſelf with as fierce Deſire. | 


TT SYLVIA. 


I, 


ID you, my charming Sylvia, live 


Where frozen Nature ne'cr inſpires 
Soft Love, or thaws to warm Deſires, 
Yet ſure yg wou'd ſome Pity give 


> To one condemn'd to ſo ſevere a Fate, 


To bear the rigour of the Night, and what's far 


more, your Hate. 


. | 
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- Bright lovely Charmer, lay aſide 
"This uſele's, this angrateful Pride; 
That all my Happineſs deſtreys, 
And robs thee of ten thouſand Joys. 

Let ancient Tales of one coy Matron boaſt, 

1 Thy Charms are not beſtow'd to be for fanſy'd 
| Trifles lot. HI. 


— 
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Thee Nature in theſe Glories dreſt, 
To make the ſighing Lover bleſt : 


A fight of thee gives mighty Joys, 

Far greater ſtill thy melting Voice g 

To kiſs thee muſt our groſſer Make refine, 

But oh! r'enjoy thee! muſt make us grow Divine, 


An Imitation of 


Qualis nox fuit illa dii Dee, 

Luam mollis torus ! Haſimus calentes , 
Et transfudimus hinc & hinc labellis 
PErrantes animas ; walete cure : 


Mortalis ego ſic perire cops. Petronii ſat, 


H! whata Night was that, ye Pow'rs Di- 
vinc ! 
When I lay lock'd withinrher Arms, ſhe claſp'd in 
mine : > > 
Ott Love's unbeaten Wilds1 freely' lag'd, | 
Whilſt at our Mouths our Wwandfing Souls w'ex- 
chang'd. 


>  Farewclall mortal Cares, in haſte farewel, 


L, m-now, Where boundleſs Joys and Riptures dwell. 


BALE. 
itt __ 7 acai Fo | 


